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P. 


OREWORDm^ 


In  this,  our  fifth  annual,  edited 
for  the  first  time  by  the  Junior 
Class,  we  have  tried  to  put  all  that 
in  future  time  may  serve  to  call  up 
happy  memories  of  their  last  year 
at  college  to  the  Class  of  1915,  in 
whose  honor  the  year  book  is  made, 
and  also  to  every  student  at  Sweet 
Briar.  We  ask  only  that  our 
readers  %cill  j)ass  lenient  judgment 
upon  the  book,  and  will  make 
allowance  for  the  fact  that  the 
task  of  "growing  a  Briar  Patch"'' 
is  somewhat  difficult. 

The  Editors. 


»  ♦  ♦  %  «  { 


This  voluine  of  the  "Briar  Patch" 

is  dedicated  to 

WILLIAM  BLAND  DEW 

in  appreciation  of  his  intelligent 

service  and  unfailing  loyalty 

to  onr  Alma  Mater 
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Board  of  Directors 


Right  Rev.  A.  M.  Randolph.  I>L.  D..  D.  C.  L. 

NORFOLK.    VIRGINIA 


-P  resilient 


Mr.  N.  C.  Manson,  Jr Chairman  of  Edecufive  Committee 

LYNCHBURG,    VIRGINIA 

Rev.  Arthir  P.  Gray Secretan/ 

lawrenceville,  virginia 

Judge    Legh   R.  Watts 
portsmouth,   virginia 

Rev.  Carl  E.  Grammer,  S.  T.  D. 
philadelphia,   pennsylvania 

Mr.   Fergus   Reid 
norfolk,  virginia 

Mr.  C'harle.s   K.   Hkald 
lynchbuh(i,  virginia 
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Officers  of  Instruction  and  Adniinistnition 

MARY  K.  BENEDICT 

A.   B..  Vassar  College;     Fli.    D..   ^'.ile   University 

Presiili-iit  and  Professor  of  J'liilosoplii/   and   I'si/clidhit/i/ 

MARY  HARLEY 

M.  D.,  Woman's  Medieal  College  of  the  N.  Y.  Intii-niarv 

Physician  to  the  Collec/e  and 

Professor  of  Phf/siolof/i/  and  Hi/r/ieiif 

VIRGIL  LAURENS  JONES 

A.  B..  University  of  North  Carolina;    Pli.  O..  Harvard  University 

Professor  of  EnfiHnli 

THOMAS   DEANE    LEWIS 
Oraduate  of  William  and  Mary  College,  and  of  the   E|)iseoi)al 

Theological  Seminary  of  Virginia 
Professor   of   Biblical   Literature    and    Chaplain    to    the    Collec/e 

S.  OAY    PATTESON 

B.   S.,  Columbia   University 

Associate  Professor  of  Mathematics 

HELEN   F.  YOUNG 

Pu|)il   of  Teichmiiller  in   Leipzig  for  five  years,  of  .Selireek.  and 

of   other   German   and   American    Musicians 

Director   of  Music 

VIRGINIA  RANDALL  M(  LAWS 

■Student  in  the  Charcoal  Club  of  Baltimore;    student  ami  teacher 

in  the  New  York  School  of  Art;    ]iu|)il   of 

Henry  Caro-Delvaille.  Paris 

Director  of  Art 

CAROLINE    LAMBERT  SPARHOW 

A.  B..  Woman's  College  of  Baltimore:    A.   M..  Cornell   University 

Associate  Professor  of  History 
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NORA  BLANDING  FRASKR 

A.  B.,  Cornell  University 
Associate  Professor  of  Latin 

RUTH   B.   HOWLAND 

Ph.  B.  and  Ph.  M..  Syracu.se  University 

Associate  Professor  of  Biolofji/ 

LOUISA  STONE  STEVENSON 

A.  B..  Vassar  Colleg;e;    Ph.  D..  Cornell  University 

Associate  Professor  of  Chemistri/ 

ALBERT  M.  C.  McMASTER 

A.  B.  and  A.  M.,  Columbia  L'niversity 

Professor  of  Motlerii   Laiif/iiages 

EUGENIE  M.  MORENUS 

A.  B.  and  A.  M.,  Vassar  Collefi;e 

Instructor  in  Mathetnatics  and  Latin 

CAROLINE  HILL  CRAWFORD 

B.  M..  Syracuse  University 
Instructor  in    local  Music 

ALANETTE  BARTLETT 

B.  S.,  Columbia   University 

Instructor  in   Frencli 


AILEEN  WARD 

A.  B..  Hollins  College;    student  at  the  Sorbonne  and  at  tlu- 

University   of   Gottingen 

Instructor  in  Modern  Lancjuages 

MARTHA  WALLER  ROBERTSON 

Pupil   of  Schehlmann   and  Sherwood   in   America,   and   of 

Rudolph  Ganz  and  Frank  La  F'orge  in   Berlin 

Instructor  in   Piano 
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CHARLOTTE   KF,NDAI.I,  HULL 

Cii-aduate  of  Cliicajjo   Musical   Colleitf :    jnipil  of  \'i.irrlot   in 

Paris  and  of  Sevcik  in  Prague   and   \'it-iuia 

Instructor   in    rinliii 

CLAUDIXE   HUTTER 

Pupil  of  Miss  Young  at  Sweet  Briar,  and  of  TeichniiHlti-  in 

Leipzig   for  two  years 

Instructor   in    Piano 

MARY  E.  CHANEY 

S.   B..  University  of  Chicago 

Instructor  in   Clicmistri/  inid  Domestic   Scicucc 

CAR  A  GASCOIGNE 

Graduate   of   Mnie.    Bergman   Osterl)erg's    Pliysical    Traiiung 

College.   Dartford.   Kent.   England 

Instructor   in   Phi/sictil    Training 

VIRGINIA  G.   ESTILL 

(iraduate  of  Columbia  School  of  Music.  Chicago,  and   pu])il   of 

H.    Howard   Brown,  of   New   York 

Instructor   in    focal   Music 

FRANCES   H.   HADLEY 
A.  B..  Mt.   Holyokc  College 

I  list  ructor   in    I'.iiijUsh 

BLANCHE   PRENEZ 

(iraduate  of  the  Sorhonne :    student   in  Oxford   L'niversity 

Instructor  in   French 


EMMA  G.  LIARDET 

Graduate  of  Ecole  Superieure  de  Jeunes   Filles. 

Lausanne,  Switzerland 

Instructor  in  French 
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NANNIE  F.  TIMBERI.AKE 

Mary   Baldwin   Seminary 

Instructor    in    Latin 

MARION  M.  BALLOU 

A.  B..  Mt.  Holyoke  College 

Instructor  in  Biologt/ 

KATHERINE   N.  WILSON 
A.  B.,  Vassar  College 
Instructor   in    English 

WILLIAM   BLAND  DEW 

Treasurer  and  Business  Manar/er 

EANNIE  T.  CARROLL 

Sujuriutruilent   of  the  Hnusekeepimj  Departmeui 

MARION  LATIMER  PEELE 
Secretary  to  the  President 

JESSIE  BROWN 

Lilirarian 
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IN    MEMORIAM 


IBorotl)p  l^obgc 


PARIS.    ILLINOIS 


Member   of  the   Class   of    1917 
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Senior  Class 

Colors:     Lavender  and  Green  Tukk:    White    Pine 

Flower:    Lilac 
Motto:    " Spectamur  Agendo" 

OFFICERS 

Margaret   Grant President 

Harriet   Evans I'ice-President 

Clare    Erck Secretari/ 

Frances  Pennypacker Treasurer 

Anne    Schutte Historian 

CLASS   ROLL 

Clare   Erck  Margaret  Grant 

Harriet    Evans  Frances    Pennypacker 

Anne  Schctte 
Louise   Weisiger 
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CI.ARK   ERCK 

lleail  of  Lake,  1!)10-11;  Athlrtic  Kxeuii 
live,  iniO-11;  •Rippler";  Head  of  Lake. 
1911-12;  Athletic  Executive,  1911-12;  Presi- 
dent of  Class  of  1916,  1912-13,  1913-U; 
Cliairman  of  Pageant  Committee,  1913; 
Cliainnan  May  Day  Committee,  1914; 
Pageant  Committee.  1914-1.5;  I'leasurev  uf 
Student  (Joveinment  Association.  1913-14; 
Vice-President  of  Athletics.  1913-14.  1914- 
15:  Head  of  Lake.  1913-14;  Vice-President 
College  Club.  1913-14;  President  of  College 
Club,  1914-l.i;  Head  of  Basket-Hall.  1915: 
Secretary  of  Senior  Class;  Captain  of  Col- 
lege  Basket  I'.all.    19I;i-14.    lilU-l."). 

Hy  a  unaninion^  vote,  her  .stockings  liavc 
been  voted  Clare's  most  distinguishing  fea 
ture  this  year — thougli  in  all  justice  to  the 
natural  features  of  which  her  ))hysiognomy 
is  composed,  be  it  said  that  slie  was  unable 
to  enter  her  eyes  and  nose  into  tlic  compe- 
tition, because  they  were  temporarily  lost 
under  her  hair.  Her  worst  crime  consists 
in  having  forced  two  honest,  liard-working 
girls  out  of  theii-  only  means  of  eking  out 
a  miserable  livelihooil — Annette  Kellerman 
and  Luisa  Tetra/zini.  When  Annette  lir>t 
saw  Clare  swinuning  she  cried  out  in 
anguish,  '-O  .Mother!  the  carbolic!"  but  her 
anguish  seemed  like  |nire  joy  in  comparison 
with  Lnisa's  emotion  on  lieariui;  Cbire'- 
lirst   note. 


HARRIET  EVANS 

Nice-President  of  Class.  1911-12;  Presi- 
dent of  Class,  1912-13.  1913-14;  Vice-Presi- 
dent of  Class,  1914-15;  Business  Manager 
iif  Magazine,  1912-13:  Business  Manager  of 
l'.Ri.\R  Patch,  1913-14;  Student  Govern- 
ment Executive,  1913-14:  College  Club 
Kxecutive.  1913-14:  Choir:  "ilerrv  Jester'"; 
President  of  "Sorrel  Tops,"'  1913-i4:  Presi- 
ilent  of  Student  Government  Association, 
1914-1.5:     Dramatic   Committee,   1914-15. 

In  K  liook  of  synonyms,  ""Harriet  Evans" 
Huuld  he  synonymous  for  many  polished 
;ui(l  refined  phrases,  such  as  "■Jliss  Bene- 
dict's aide-de-camp,"  "'the  bulwark  of  our 
college,"'  and  "the  source  of  our  strength." 
Without  lier.  order  and  quiet  this  year 
would  be  as  extinct  as  the  dodo  bird  or  the 
ichtliyosaurus,  and  Student  Government 
would  have  limped  about  on  one  cri])pled 
leg  instead  of  marching  stolidly  forth  on 
four.  For  all  that  she  has  done  for  the 
iirganization  and  for  each  one  of  us  indi- 
vidually, we  all  together,  unanimously,  and 
without  one  dissenting  voice,  exclaim, 
'Tliiiiik   Mill.    ll;in-iet!"' 
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MARGARET  GRANT 

German  Club;  College  Basket-Bail  Team. 
1911-12,  1914-15;  Chairman  Final  Play, 
1912-13.  1913-14:  Art  Editor  of  Briar 
Patch,  1913-14;  Executive  of  Student 
Government  Association,  1913-14;  Editor- 
in-Chief  of  Magazine,  1913-14;  Class  His- 
torian, 1913-14;  Choir,  1914-1.');  'Rippler"; 
Orchestra,  1912-13.  1913-14,  1914-15:  Class 
Basket-Bail  Team,  1914-15;  Class  Tennis 
Team,  1913-14;  Senior  Class  President: 
Vice-President  Student  Government  Asso- 
ciation, 1914-15:  Treasurer  Young  Women's 
Christian  Association,  1914-15;  Chairman 
Devotional  Committee,   1914-15. 

Endman:  Mr.  Bones,  how  would  yoii 
draw  a  'pressionistic  po'trait  oli  Margaret 
Grant '! 

-Mr.  BoNK.s:  Wal,  Ah  reckon  Ah  dunno 
how  Ah'd  draw  a  'pressionistic  pietuah  oh 
Margaret  Grant.  How  %vould  you  draw  a 
'pressionistic  pietuah  oh  Margaret  Grant? 

Endman  :  Wal,  Mr.  Bones,  Ah'd  draw 
two  big  circles  fob  two  eyes,  an'  one  li'l 
circle  fob  a  nose,  an'  a  big  circle  fob  ;i 
mouth.  Den  Ah'd  draw  anothab  big  circle 
fob  de  face. 

Mr.  Bones:  That'll  do,  that'll  do!  liut 
why  wud  yuh  draw  de  lady's  po'trait  all  in 
circles  ? 

Endman  :  Why,  doan  yuh  know  d.it  r 
It's  'cause  she's  de  mos'  all-roun'  gal  in  col- 
lege! 

With  the  exception  of  her  eyebrows,  of 
which,  incidentally,  she  is  very  proud, 
Margaret  is  certainly  our  most  "all-roun' " 
girl,  for  there  is  not  one  field  of  college 
activities  in  which  she  does  not  gambol 
abiint  in  the  verv  first  ranks. 


FRANCES  PENNYPACKER 

(  ollfi;,'  liiisk.^t-liiill  Team,  1911-12;  Ger- 
man (_lul>,  l!ll-2-l;!;  Vice-President  of  Class. 
11112-13;  Secretary  of  German  CUib,  1913- 
14;  Treasurer  of  Class,  1913-14;  Campus 
(  ommittee,  1913-14;  Treasurer  of  Class, 
1914-15;  Business  Manager  of  Magazine, 
1914-15;  Cabinet  of  Young  Women's  Chris- 
lian  Association.  1914-15;  Chairman  of 
(aminis  Committee.  1914-15;  Honor  Coun- 
cil.  1913-14. 

Frances  is  probably  the  best  living 
example  of  the  truth  of  that  ancient  prov- 
erb, "Great  oaks  from  little  acorns  grow.'' 
Ihe  acorn  is  to  be  seen  on  her  personal 
page  among  "Seniors  Viewed  and  Re- 
\  iewed,"  its  short  skirts  Haunting  coquet- 
1  islily  across  the  page.  The  great  oak,  witli 
the  exception  of  its  roots,  which  the 
|iliotographer  didn't  include,  is  to  the  left. 
Frances  lias  grown  in  more  directions  than 
upward,  liowever.  She  has  grown  to  the 
dignity  of  her  cap  and  gown  without  appar- 
ent ditticulty ;  slie  has  grown  quite  fond  of 
ileaning  U])  the  campus;  she  has  grown  to 
lie  an  exjicvt  in  all  bidlogical  matters,  and 
as  liu^incss  iiunia;;cr  of  the  magazine  she 
has   grown    invalualdc.      'I liree  groans! 


*  %  ♦  i  « 


ANNE  SCHUTTE 

"Rippler":  Vice-President  of  Athletic 
Association,  1912-13:  Secretary  of  Student 
Government  Association.  1912-13:  Secretary 
of  Young  Women's  Christian  Association. 
1913-14:  Business  Manager  of  Sweet  Briar 
Song  Book  Committee:  Vice-President  of 
Student  Government  Association.  191314; 
Assistant  Art  Editor  of  Annual,  191314; 
Junior  Tennis  Team,  1913-14:  Vice-Presi 
dent  of  Class.  1913-14:  President  of  Youn^ 
Women's  Christian  A.ssociation,  1914-1.5; 
Member  of  Executive  Committee  of  Student 
Government  Association,  1914-15:  ilemhii 
of  Executive  Committee  of  College  Cluli, 
1914-15:  Historian  of  Class.  1914-15:  Editor 
of  Students'   Handhoolv    1914-15. 

Me:  Well,  Anne,  I  lieard  some  one  say 
a  lot  of  nice  things  about  \iiu  tlic  otlui 
day.     Guess  who  it  was? 

Anne:    Miss  Benedict? 

Me:    No,  {;uess  again! 

Anne:    Miss  llowhtuil? 

Me:    No,  one  guess  nuu'e! 

Anne:    Dr.  Lewis? 

Me:    .^o,  but  I'll  tell  you. 

Anne:    Who  was  it? 

Me:    It  was  yimrself! 

The  worst  featui-e  of  tlie  verbal  bnu.|uii- 
witb  wliich  Anne  continually  pelts  her  o\v  n 
personality  is  tliat  tliey  are  no  base  iniit;i 
tion,  but  the  real  tiling-.  She  says  sin- 
clever,  and  she  is;  she  says  she's  "in  right" 
with  the  faculty  and  the  girls,  and  she  is; 
but  there  are  a  few  things  that  she  doesn't 
say  about  herself  that  are  e(|ually  true. 
First,  that  as  queen  of  bluH'ers  she  ought  to 
be  tendered  a  laurel  crown,  and,  second. 
that  she  has  steered  Y.  \V.  C.  .n.  througli 
the  vear  with  great  ability. 


^■rV 


LOUISE   PAGE  WEISIGER 

Class  Historian,  1912-13;  Secretarv  of 
I  l:i-^.  1913-14;  JIafrazinc  Staff.  1913-14; 
t  aliiiirt  of  Vouiif;  Wonu'irs  Cliristian  Asso- 
ciation. 1913-14;  German  Club,  1913-14: 
Scrrclary  of  Student  Government  Asaocia- 
lioTi.  1914-iri;  Honor  Council,  1914-15; 
-Magazine  Staff.    1914-1.5. 

If  tlie  s|>liin\  were  asl^ed  wily  tlie  I'ierian 
sprinf;  is  no  more,  tliat  lady  (or  is  it  an 
animal,  or  lioth?)  would  answer,  "Louise 
\\  ri>iL;i-r."  That  is  the  correct  answer. 
Acting  upon  the  advice  of  Pope,  Louise  has 
drnnk  so  deeply  of  the  waters  of  the  famous 
spriufj  that  she  has  left  only  a  few  drops 
to  he  distributed  among  the  rest  of  the  stu- 
dent body.  And  yet,  contradictory  to  the 
fact  that  she  is  a  regular  fi.sh  iu  regard  to 
drinking,  in  every  other  respect  she  is  a 
shark.  If  it  weren't  for  her,  what  would 
the  magazine  do?  If  it  weren't  for  her, 
what  would  Grammar  do?  And  if  it  weren't 
for  her,  what  would  Student  Goveinment 
do?     Oh,  questions  too  deep  for  tlie  sphinx! 


mi'/m^ 
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Senior  History 


As  Preslimen  here  at  Sweet   Briar. 
Although   a  trifle  green. 
We  were  not  quite  as  bungling 
As  some  Freshmen  we  have  seen. 
We  did  our  duties  willingly. 
Whenever  there  wa.s  need — 
That  is,  requests  from  Ujiper  (  las^ 
Only  did  we  heed ! 
For  the  Sophomores  were  wary 
Of  our  number  great  and  strong 
And  never  interfered  with   us. 
No — not  the  whole  year  long-  - 
And  when  the  Juniors  gave  tlitir  |; 
We  danced  as  Freshmen  roses 
And  swayed  there  in  their  garden 
With  many  graceful  poses. 
We  showed  our  prowess,  too.  that 
By  skillfully   debating. 
And  roundly  beat  the  Sophomores. 
Our  facts  more  clearly  stating. 
Another  class  then  met  defeat 
(Fll  mention  it  in  whispers. 
For  we  rarely  ever  speak  of  it 
Because  they  were  our  sisters). 
As  Sophomores,  I  must  confess. 
We,  by  our  clever  wits, 
Led  many  silly  Freshmen 
Into  dark  and  awful   pits. 
And  taught  them  by  experience 
What  then  was  common   knowledgi 
That  our  class,  nineteen   fifteen. 
Was  just  the  best  in  college. 
We  showed  our  true  class   spirit 
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By   liaiiiiin;-  many   banners. 

But  all  the  while  remembered  that 

We  keep  our  courteous  manners. 

A.s  Juniors,  tlien.  we  in  our  turn 

Thouglit  much  of  tilings  more  serious 

We  carried  Senior  subjects 

And  gained  an  air  imperious. 

Pliilosophy.  as  all  agree. 

Gives  to  the  mind  tliat  quality 

That  demonstrates  its  wortli. 

And  now  our  Senior  Year  has  come. 

And  it  is  best  of  all ! 

We  rule  with  such  a  steady  hand 

'I'hat  all  l)efore  us   fall. 

Our  Sriiior  Deference  will  be 

Handed  to  jjosterity. 

Introduced  by  us. 

So  let  all  future  classes 

Acknowledge  to  the  masses. 

And  let  them  all  discuss 

The  merits  of  our  wortliy  class. 

Onr  class   of   iiiiie-fiftecii. 
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Junior  Class 

Colors:    Amethyst   and  Gold  Flower:    Clematis 

Motto:    "Facta  non  I'erba" 

OFFICERS 

Margaret  Banister President 

Antoinette    Camp J'ice-President 

Ellen   Howison Secretary   and   Treasurer 

Constance  Russell ( lass  Historian 

CLASS  ROLL 

Margaret   Banister  Mary   Pennypacker 

Antoinette   Camp  Constance   Russell 

Ellen   Howison  Jean  Stockdale 

F'elicia  Patton  Rebecca  Stout 

HONORARY  MEMBERS 
Miss  Gascoigne  Rachel   Forbush 
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MARCARKT  BANISTER 

It'  "Ban"  is  ever  troubled  by  ghosts,  she 
will  know  that  Erasmus  is  haunting  her 
for  easing  his  catch  advertising  phrase. 
As  a  "citizen  of  the  world"  she  is  becom- 
ing a  greater  success  every  year.  Her 
recent  removal  to  Philadelphia  adds  an- 
otlier  home  town  to  her  collection.  Ban 
is  an  ardent  collector  along  other  lines  as 
well.  She  collected  points  until  she  was 
caught,  and  had  to  resign  her  positions  on 
the  masfazine  and  Y.  W.  C.  A. 


ANTOINETTE  CAMP 

"Wiiat  makes  tiie  men  love  Antoinette.^  ' 
The  scholars  all  inquire. 
Cause  'Antic'  loves  the  men,  you  know!" 
Our  teacher  said  with   ire. 

In  brief.  Men,  Music,  and  Much 
Clothes  has  Antoinette.  The  latter  item 
occupies  so  mucii  of  her  time  that  she 
might  be  called  "^Mistress  of  the  Ward- 
robe" in  real  life  as  well  as  on  the 
dramatic  committees. 
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KI.I.KN    HOWISON 

There  must  necessarily  be  a  blank  be- 
side Ellen's  picture,  not  because  she  is  a 
blank  herself,  but  because  in  her  position 
i)t'  Editor-in-t'hief  of  the  Annual  she  con- 
stitutes a  national  board  of  censorship, 
and  would  let  none  of  the  dark  secrets  of 
her  i)ast  get  l)v. 


1-F.LRlA   I'ATTON 

To  all  ai)pearances.  Felicia  is  a  sjentle. 
refined  lady  of  noble  lineage,  but  when  in 
the  presence  of  the  faculty  her  inner 
nature  is  revealed.  On  one  occasion  she 
was  even  known  to  address  one  of  her 
most  dignified  instructors  by  her  first 
name.  Her  lack  of  dignity  is  sjiown  by 
her  preference  for  walking  on  her  hands, 
knees,  and  nose,  instead  of  (ui  lu'r  feet,  as 
over  at  the  Taits'. 


2R 


»  «  «  •  « 


MAKY    1' F.N  XYP  ACKER 

Some  one  went  to  Itliaea; 

Oh.  she  was  wondrous  wise  ! 
She  took  some  roujie  and  powder,  too. 

And  jjeneil   for  lier  eyes. 

\\'as     this     our     Mary?        Oh.     nauglity. 

ii.-iuii-htv  '. 


CONS T A N CI'.   R U S S K I . I . 

Sinee  Connie  has  l)een  nursini;  as])ira- 
tions  of  sueoeedino-  Ibsen  as  the  prohlem- 
plav  writer  of  tlie  future,  slie  has  soua,ht 
to  effaee  tile  memory  of  her  hubble-hhiw- 
inii-  and  other  h)W-eomedian  talents.  Some 
])eople  attrii)ute  her  serious  turn  of  mind 
to  discouragement  at  tlie  cliilly  reception 
whicli  she  and  Margaret  McVey  received 
at  the  North  Pole,  but  "Ouija"  has  hinted 
tliat  it  is  due  to  Roddie's  departure  for 
tlie  far  west. 


,]KAN   STOCK!) ALE 

When  Jean  leaves  chapel  on  Monday 
morning  (for  a  class,  as  she  consci- 
entiously assures  us,  though  dark  rumors 
have  spread  that  it  is  really  for  a  rendez- 
vous with  Miss  Morenus),  tlie  Student 
Government  meeting  immediately  under- 
goes a  drop  of  several  degrees  in  tone,  due 
to  the  absence  of  her  intellectual  powers. 
Jean  is  a  high  flyer  in  more  ways  than 
one.  Her  voice  is  high,  her  marks  in 
Mathematics  are  high,  and  lier  bills  at  the 
tea  house,  after  treating  many  members 
of  the  faculty  to  chicken  salad,  are  very 
high. 


KKBEC'CA  STOUT 

No  less  accomplislied  than  beautiful, 
she  can  dance,  dress,  and  draw  men.  pic- 
tures, and  stitches.  As  a  recreation,  she 
indulges  her  passion  for  chemics  and 
horticulture,  though  sometimes  confusing 
the  two.  as  when  she  mistook  sulphuric 
acid  for  a  rose,  to  the  great  discomfiture 
of  her  olfactory  organ. 
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Junior  Class  History 


THE   FABLE  OF   1916 


(With   Apologies   to   George   Ade) 

ri5°  OST  Class  Histories  resemble  the  sentimental  Mush  a  Maiden  Lady 
usually  engraves  on  the  Tombstone  of  her  jiet  Poodle.  If  the 
Poodle  ever  sneaked  out  from  his  hidden  Lair  in  the  Happy  Hunt- 
ing Ground  and  saw  the  Rot  printed  over  his  (irave.  he  would  be 
eharmed   and  pleased  to  go  baek   in   again. 

He  would  know  he  eouldn't  ever  lioi)e  to  live  u))  to  the  Re])  his  doting  Mistress 
liad  given  him. 

It  is  the  same  way  with  Class  Histories.  Tliey  are  all  a  variegated  Nosegay 
of  Lies  that  the  Class  can  never  live  either  down  or  uj)  to.  It  wouldn't  want  to. 
If  it  thought  it  was  as  near  the  last  step  to  Perfection  as  it  is  rejiresented,  it  would 
stub  one  Toe  against  another  Toe  on  Purpose  and  sit  down. 

The  Historian  seems  to  feel  that  .she  will  get  a  star-raising  Swat  in  the  region 
of  her  Cerebral  Hemispheres  if  she  doesn't  lie  like  a  Tr()0])er  and  say  her  Class 
is  the  only  One  that  never  showed  the  larva  Form  of  a   h'ault. 

I  am  not  afraid  of  the  Swat  in  the  Bean  because  the  Chief  Magistrate  of  our 
Class  is  so  Thin  that  she  has  to  swallow  16  Ounces  of  pure  Lead  before  she  can 
make  a  Fly  feel  dizzy. 

But  Conventionality  has  grabbed  my  Hair  in  one  Hand,  .iiid  if  I  sliouid 
try  a  new  Departure  in  Class  Histories  and  start  to  write  the  Tr\ith.  1  sliould  be 
jerked  up. 

Our  first  year  here  bore  a  family  resemblance  to  the  first  year  of  every  other 
Class.     Only  a  prejudiced  Mother  could  have  distinguished  any  difference. 

Of  course  the  Sojihoniores  considered  L's  only  as  Bugs  too  big  to  be  stepped 
on.  They  couldn't  poison  us  with  Powder,  either;  so  they  hung  Sang  Froid  about 
their  ears  and  made  a   Big  Pretense  of  giving  L^s  the  cold  Shoulder. 

But  we  could  see  that  Worry  was  their  mother's  Maiden  Name,  and  that  they 
had  begun  to  applique  Anxiety   on  to  their   Features. 

Those  were  the  Days  of  Rapid  Action  and  the  Nights  of  Tall  Hustling.  We 
blackmailed  the  Shop  Clerk  at  Guggenheimer's. 
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The  Outcome  was   a   Banner. 

Of  course  We  felt  Big-. 

We  hung  our  Emblem  on  the  Refectory,  and  then  we  sat  down  to  listen  to  the 
crawling  of  the  Sojiliomores'  Hesh.  The  Sound  was  Music  to  our  Auditory  Organs. 
Tout  ensemble  we  rendered  a  stirring  Carol  of  tlie  IMarcli  we  copped  on  the  Sophs. 
But  that  Episode  did  not  somid  tlie  last  trumpet  Call  to  our  Fame  during  tliat 
first  year. 

In  the  Spring  we  went  in  for  Tennis — Freshmen  always  do — and  because  the 
Ciink  that  held  the  urn  was  sleeping  at  tlie  Switch,  we  grabbed  the  Cup  and  made 
a  clean  Get-away. 

That  made  us  feel  like  Big  Bugs,  and  the  other  classes  like  degenerate  Gnats 
aimlessly  buzzing  around  a  rotten   Banan.i. 

Our  Sophomore  year  was  dented  in  tlie  middle  by  one  Big  Success.  Otherwise 
it  presented  the  photograpliic  Appearance  of  the  product  of  that  domesticated  Biped, 
the  Hen — or  an  overgrown  zero.  The  one  Big  Success  was  the  Affair  of  the  Caps 
and  Gowns.  Since  it  lias  been  stuck  into  all  the  Modern  American  Histories  on 
Page  sixty-nine  beside  the  Life-size  jiortrait  of  Valley  Forge.  I  need  only  say  that 
in  that  affair  We  sicked  Fear  onto  the  .luiiiors.  It  made  them  both  pie-Eyed  and 
slue-Toed  They  began  to  think  we  were  unrefined  Bums,  but  tlie  Seniors  put  us 
down  in  their  Social  Register  as  their  right-hand  Men.  Success  almost  robbed  us 
of  our  Perspective. 

Ambition  whispered  Sweet  Nothings  in  our  Ears,  and  we  determined  to  pry  a 
room  loose  from  Miss  Carroll  to  use  for  Class  Purposes.  We  named  it  The  Sojiho- 
more  Study. 

The  Name  was  just  a  Blind.  It  suited  the  Room  as  well  as  the  Appellative 
Gwendolyn  suits  a  cross-eyed  girl  without  any  Teeth,  but  we  draped  it  becomingly 
in  our  Class  Dewdads  and  thought  the  Elevator  had  taken  Us  up  two  flights  in 
the  Hall  of  Fame. 

This  year  Pui)lie  Opinion  ranks  us  Half-way  between  Congress  and  the  French 
Academy.  We  really  are  the  Whole  Cheese,  but  not  the  comiiKui  Mouse  \'arietv. 
We  have  some  genuine  Schweitzer  holes  in  our  flanks  because  some  of  our  Members 
decided  our  Pace  was  too  swift  for  Them.  They  preferred  to  grow  the  common 
garden  Variety  of  domestic  Capabilities  at  home  rather  than  to  raise  an  ornamental 
Hedge  of  Higher  Education  here. 
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In  tlif  flioitf  of  tlieir  Wnetations  they  made  a  great  Krror.  for  some  men 
))refer   Intellect   to   Ajiple   Pie   and  Doughnuts. 

As  a  Class,  we  are  wliat  Homer  terms  ().  K.  None  of  us  has  ever  obeyed  that 
Impulse  and  gone  swinging  across  the  X'erdant  Campus  smoking  Fatinias  in  the 
inimitable    Manner    in    wlii<-li    a    deficient    Chinniey    I'hii     smokes    u|i    a    I-Io\ise. 

Though  Temptations  surround  us  here  in  the  Country  like  leaves  the  Head  ot 
a  Cauliflower,  we  have  never  indulged  our  Craving  for  strong  alcoholic  drinks.  As 
one,  we  have  ever  downed  King  Alcohol  and  flouted  the  Demon  Rum.  There  is 
not  one  first-clas.s  Murderer  among  us — and  not  even  a  Thief  tii.it  would  Pass  in 
a  Crowd  of  one  thousand   infuriated  Citizens. 


In    other    Words,   the    .Moral    is    this: 
do,   the  directors   of  our   College   uoiild 
in  a  Cabinet. 


If   we   did   .-IS   m.-iiiy    Things   as   ■ 
■r.-mu-    nur    |iliotos    in    (iill    and    pi; 


donl 
them 


►  i-v* 


Sophomore  Class 


Colors:    Peacock  Blue  and  Green  Class   Hird:    Peacock 

Motto:    "Iloimr  mile    Iloiiorcs" 

OFFK  KKS 

Zalinda  Brown President 

Virginia   Sandmeyer J'ice-President 

Floy   Huntley Secret  an/ 

Margaret    Gibson Treasurer 

Genie    Morgan   Steele Uistarian 


CLASS    R()[,[, 


Faye  Abraham 
Louise  Bennett 
Zalinda  Brown 
Mary  Bissell 
Helen  Bull 
Edith  Christie 
Henrietta  Crump 
Martha  Darden 
Margaret  Cjirson 


F'loy  Huntley 
Rachel  Lloyd 
Nancy  Munce 
Ruth  McIlravy 
Bertha  Pfister 
Dorothy  Purcell 
Virginia  Sandmeyer 
Genie  Morgan  Steele 
Bessie  Whittet 


^L\RV  Whitehead 

HONORARY  MEINIBER 
Miss   Louisa   Stone   Stevenson 
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Sophomore  Class  History 


lill7 
1916 
1915 
191  1 


Knicr   1917   with   suU-ca 


ACT   I. 
Time:    191S-'14 
Scene:     Sweet   Briar   Collec/e 

Characters. 
:    Any  greenhorn. 

A  wi.se.  haughty   young   lady. 

A  nice,  motherly  soul. 

A  reverend,  dignified  young  woman. 

Scene    I. 
.sets  it   (linen  and  stanils  over  it   icitli   a  seared  air. 


nil 7.      What  do   I   do  next: 


Entt 


lUU').  Oh,  there  you  are,  my  dear.  I  am  your  sister  class  now;  so  sit  right 
down  here  and  let  me  give  you  some  advice.  First,  do  you  see  that  haughty  young 
lady  walking  along  the  arcade  as  if  she  owned  the  earth?  That  is  1916.  and  one 
of  your  deadly  enemies.  She  will  try  to  take  you  in  hand  and  teach  you  tiiat  //«« 
are  Nobody  and  she  is  Everyhodtj.  15ut  pay  her  no  attention  and  she  will  not  harm 
you.  That  paragon  of  learning  you  see  walking  toward  the  Academic  Building, 
with  glasses  on  and  a  book  under  her  arm.  is  191  1.  She  thinks  we  all  look  up  to 
her,  but  really  she  knows  very  little,  excejjt  about  Parliamentary  Law  and 
■Vthletics.  Now,  as  I  said  before,  I  am  your  sister,  and  whenever  you  want  to 
know  anything,  come  to  me.      And  look  out   for     Ki   and     It. 

[Drauitifi   a   deep   breath.]      Oh,   thank   you,   kind   sister,    I    will   try   to 

[K.reunt. 
Scene    II.      Several   cceeks   have  passed. 
Enter    1911   all   in   a    fturri/. 
Where,  oh  I    where  have  our  cai)s  and  gowns  gone? 

Enter    1915    in    a    red   bathrobe   and   a   pasteboard  eap. 
[As  if  to  herself.]      Well,   I   liavc  certainly  had  a  most  promising  pu|)il 


1917. 
remember. 


1915. 
in    1917. 


She   has   learned   mort 


th 


last    few   weeks   than   any    otlier    iM-eslnuai 


has  learned  in  a  year.      She   fairly  runs  away   from  me. 
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Kilter   lt)l(;   bcariiic/  a   jiaatrlxHird  tiii.r. 
V.)U:.      Here,  sister    191  K  liere  are  some  caps   and  liiiwiis   that  the   faeiilty  lias 
lent  us.     Won't  these  do? 

191  Ji.      No!     We  want  our  oxen  before  Founder's   Day. 

1916.  Well,  let's  look  for  '17  and  make  her  tell.      [E.rnnii .  tooknuj  for   1917. 

ScEXE  III.     Afier  scvrriil   miiiitlis. 
Enter   '17   in   red  Pierrot   costume,  all   e.reitetl. 
IUI7.      My  jroodness,  but  that  gym  was  hard  to  decorate!     Now,  if    Hi  will  only 
behave  to-night,  and  this  party  can  come  off  all  right!      I  certainly  feci  my  rcs))onsi- 
bilitv.  entertaining  the  College  Club  like  this. 

Enter    191."). 
UJlf).      My   dear  voung  sister,   I   am  jjroud  of  you,  and   tiiink  you   an-  .i  credit 
to  my  teaching.      Your  jiarty  is  a  great  success. 

Enter  191(5  and  IfU  k     Pantomime  of  huri/iiii/  tin-  luitcliet  al   the  (/i/iii  door. 

.Scene    1\'. 

Enter   1917   tootini/  an  /nitomiiliile  hiirii. 

1917.  Well.  I  certainly  did  enjoy  my  ride  in  tliat  .Soph  m.-Lchinc.  I  really 
wonder  what  they  ordered  it  for,  they  surely  haxcn  t  used  it.  'I'hcy  were  most 
kind  in  allowing  us  the  use  of  it.  Now.  I  xconder  what  they  arc  up  to.  The  foot- 
steps in  the  snow  around  the  chapel  last  night  were  most  amusing  to  me  locked  in 
the  inside.  I  believe  I  really  like  being  a  I-'reshman,  after  .ill.  So  much  notice 
is  taken  of  one  when  one  is  a  Freshman.  [E.rit  7citli  a  sati.ified  smile. 

CHORUS. 
Politeness,  let  me  tell  you,  is  a  very  gentle  art; 
It  softens  all  asperity   and  soothes   the   wounded   lieart. 
For  instance,  in  September,  when  the  witty  Freshmen  cauu\ 
The  upper  classes  did  these  rules  and  regulations  frame : 
"You  mustn't  touch  our  caps  and  gowns,  for  they're  to  be  revered. 
And  if  you  try  to  give  a  play,  we're  greatly  to  lie   fcired. 
Tlie  tennis  cup  is  in  our  grasp,  we'll   nc\  er  with   it   |)art.  " 
We  bowed  and  smiled  and  looked  as  it 
We  took  them  all  to  heart,  but — 

W'f   broke   them   so  politely,   jjolitcly,   politely. 

We  broke  them  so  politely. 

That  thev  were  not  even  riled. 
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We  set  the  standard  higher 

Of  fresliness  at  Sweet  Briar, 

But  we  did  it   so  politely 

Tliat  tluv  all  looked  on  and  smiled! 


ACT   II. 

Time:    191J,-'15. 

Scene:    Stceet  Briar  Colli'f/e. 
Characters. 
1918:    A  new  greenhorn. 
1917:    A  wise,  knowing  young  lady. 
I9I(i:    A  nice,  motherly  soul   (noic). 
I9I.5:     A  dignified  young  woman,  and  friend  of   1917. 

Scene   I. 
Kiili-r    1917.   siiH-case   plasii-n-d   xcitli    (Idnii'tiii/s. 
7017.      I   saw   the   funniest  looking  creature  coming  u|)   in  the     bus.      1916  met 
her   in    front   of  tlie   refectory   and  called  her    1918.      I'm   sure   /   was   not   like   that 
when    1   was  a    I'resliman.      I  must  see  if  I  can't  teach  her  something. 

Enter   191,5. 
lUI'i.      All,  there  you  are,  my  dear.     You  already  look  like  a  Sophomore,  and 
don't  you  admire  my   new  dignity?      Sit   down  and  tell   me  what  you   intend   to  do 
this  year. 

1017.  [Airili/.]  Well,  in  tlie  first  place,  I'm  going  to  see  that  1918  is  taught 
her  inferiority  to  me.  She  .seems  quite  a  forward  creature,  and  lias  already  shown 
signs  of  developing  into  quite  a  nuisance  on  occasion.  Then  I'm  going  to  take 
charge  of  Athletics,  and  rejieat  in  basket-ball  what  I  did  in  tennis  last  year — win 
the  Championshi|).  Incidentally,  I  am  going  to  superintend  Founder's  Day  dance. 
191.5.      [.l(lmirin(/li/.]      Well,  good  luck  and  success  to  you.  Soph.     Good-bye. 

[Ejeiint  in  opposite  directions. 
Scene   II. 
Enter  1917  triumphantly  hearincj  a  basket-ball.     Noise  of  weepinrj  at  bach  of  stage, 
'icliere    1918   enters,  wearing  a   rcreath   of  xcitlow.      Enter   1915.   icilli   wreath   of 
laurel. 

anr,.      ah   liall.  thou  (■ham|)ion  of  class  basket-ball! 
[Curtaiu.] 


Scene   ITI. 
Music    of   ■■.liiciriit    of   Dd/ix."      F.iitrr    1917    .thncli/    mtirchhiij    doxcn    fiixlr,    liearinf/ 

mdrxhiil's   luiloii,    fi,llinc,-il    hi/    Si-iiiors    in    (Y//(.v   hikI   ijinciis.       lOlS    xri-ii    criming 

licr  tifcl;   to  net   a   i/hiiicc. 

mis.      [Envioa.\lii.\      Mv.  hut  don't  I  wish   I  could  do  that!      [K.rit  procession. 
Scene   IV. 

McrliiK)  of  Collr;/,-  Cliih.   I !)  1  •",  presiding;     1918,  groxcn   more  self-assured 
iiud  confident,  speaking. 

T.ns.  \\\\\.  Madame  President,  when  I  work  hard  to  livt  u))  a  sliow.  and 
!,])end  so  much  time  learning  the  lines,  I  don't  want  it  hustrd  up.  I  don't  want 
to  stop  class  demonstrations,  but  I  don't  want  1917  to  run  away  with  the  heroine 
or  steal  the  costumes  after  I've  had  the  trouble  of  getting-  uji  tli<-  show.  15esides. 
as  long  as  1  .'im  so  much  stronger  than  '17.  it  looks  as  it'  she  wiuild  need  some 
protection  too. 

mn .  [liising  and  grinning.]  I  always  have  been  able  to  t.-ihe  care  of  myself 
in  the   i)ast.  and  can  continue  to  do   so  in  the   future.      Y(ui  don't   need   to  h)ok  out 

i'lu-   me.   and    it   that    is   wliat   you  are  doing  this    for thanks    just    the   same,   hut 

(hint   mind   me.      .\nd   if   you   are   so   afraid   of    |)hysieal    violenc-.    I'll    i)romise    not 
to  Inu't  you. 

I!HS.      [IVith  -icri/  grin.]      Madame  President.   1    withdr.iw  my  motion  I 
[^Curtain.] 
Scene   V. 
Funeral  procession  crosses  flie  stage.      The  "Ladi/  of  Fi/ous'    is  dead. 

T.)17.  [Reading  funeral  oration.]  "The  I'resinnen.  in  a  meeting  of  the  Col- 
lege Club,  announced  that  tjiey  would  not  object  to  an  advertisement   of  their  play. 

"As  such  plays  as  'Uncle  Tom's  Cabin'  and  Down  Kast'  are  usually  adver- 
tised by  gaudy  and  yet  attractive  pc-rades.  we  fully  intended  to  bring  the  'Lady 
of  Lyons'  to  the  attention  of  the  jndilic  in  this  way.  Since  th,-  violent,  sudden, 
and  unexpected  deatli  of  the  .-ifore-mentioned  Lady,  due  to  obstacles  which  to  a 
company  of  novices  in  the  art  of  acting  were  insurmountable,  there  is  nothing  left 
to  advertise  except  the  fact  that  the  Freshmen,  .lecording  to  their  own  confession, 
started  something  they  couldn't   finish. 

"The  cast,  as  you  perceive,  are  lamenting:  wi-  know  not  whether  they  bemoan 
their  lost  heroine  or  the  time  they  sjicnt  in  le.irniug  their  lines.  The  rest  of  the 
Kresliman  Class  took  her  de;ith  very  calmly,  due  to  the  fact  that  they  knew 
nothing  of   it. 

"In  aceord.-inei-  with  the  sign  posted  that  we  would  pres,  nt  the  'Lady  of 
L\(uis'  in  the  gym  .-it  l'  o'clocU.  .ill  her  sorrowing  fri.nds  will  tind  her  there  |)re- 
scnled  lo  view."  |  Curtain.  \ 


»  "i  >  \ .  ♦ .  % 
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Tree  :     Holly 
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Mascot:    Pollv   Carev   Dew 


Flower:    Honeysuckle 


OFFICERS 

Julia    Barber Presideni 

Juliette    Kirker J'ice-Presidetit 

Elizabeth  ^\'ILSON Secretary 

Frances    Myers Treasurer 


Dorothy   Allen 

\'|VIENNE     BaRKALOW 

Iloe  Bowers 
Ruth   Boettcher 
Priscilla  Brown 
Lmogene  Bitrch 
Cornelia  Carroll 
Louise  Case 
Florence  Ciiapin 
F'annie  Davis 
Dorothy  Day 

\'lRGINIA    EaGLESFIELD 

Amy  Elliott 
Helen  Farrar 
Helen  Fletcher 


CLASS   ROLL 

>L\rian  Hill 
Gertrude   Kintzinc; 
F'lizabeth   Lowman 
Grace  ^L\cBAIN 

^L\RGARET    McClUER 

>L\RV  McDonald 
Marjorie  ^L\cDonougii 

^L'VRGARET    ^IcV^EY 

Elizabeth  Madson 
Catherine  Marshall 
^L4RIANNE   Martin 
Charlotte  More 
Klsa  Morgenroth 
Kllen  Owen 
Ruth   Plain 


Jane  Pratt 
Mary   Reed 
Helen  Redmund 
Elizabeth  Sai'ndehs 
Charlotte  Seaver 
Alma  Sinsel 
Inez  Skillern 
Eleanor  Smith 
Eleanette  Sollitt 
Elsie  Tinley 
Ethel  Tomb 
Martha  Whitehead 
F'rances  Wild 
Virginia  Williams 
Hannah  Workum 


k     4     i     »     % 


HONORARY   M  EM  HER 
Miss  Wilson 


Freshman  History 


We  came  to  Sweet  Briar  College  to  get  some  learnin'  here : 

\\'e've  gained  a  bit  of  knowledge,  too.  in  this,  our  Fresh- 
man year. 

Aliuiii-  with  all  the  learnin'.  we've  liad  our  share  o'  fun. 

And  now  we're  going  to  tell  you  ahout  some  things  we've 
done. 


STANZA   I 

We  went  into  the  chapel  on  a  calm  and  quiet  night. 
To  hold  our  clas.s  elections,  and  then  began  a  fight ; 
The  So|)irmores   swiped  our  president,   and  tried  to  run 

away. 
Hut  soon  we  Ji'ot  her  back  aaain  and  we  have  this  to  sav: 


The  Soph'mores  knew  our  value. 
The    Soph'mores    knew    we'd 
pass ; 
^\  liy    did    tliey    take    our    presi- 
dent ? 
Why.  to  organize  their  class. 

Rkkrain : 
It's    Freshie    this,    and    Freshie 
that. 
And  ))oor  little  Freshie,  too; 
Hut    it's    "Thank    you,    little 
Freshie.  " 
^^'llen     we     sliow     tliem     what 
to   do. 


1   ^  ST' 


^  'i^^ 


I 


STANZA   II 

We  aren't  no  bashing  ijraggarts.  now  we'll  le.-ixe  all  that  to  ynu. 
But  we  ean  elinib  up  any  tree,  and  get  their  numerals,  too. 
If  it'.s  five  o'clock  in  the  morning,  or  twelve  o'clock  at  night. 
We'll  get  that  bloomin'  banner  down  if  it's  flaunted  in  our  sight. 
'I'liev  found  that  we  eould  help  them. 

I'or  you  know  they  think  we're  fine: 

Why  did  they  borrow  our  shoe-polish? 

Why.  to  make  their  numerals  shine  I 

Refrain : 

Oh.  it's  Freshie  this,  and  Freshie  that. 

And  Freshie  now  "skidoo" — 
But  it's  "Thank  you.  little  Freshie." 

\\'h(ri  there's  something  we  ean  do. 
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STANZA  III 

The  Sopli'mores  planntd  a  banquet.     We  met  it  witli  a  jeer. 
And  so  they  up  and  sez  to  us.  "We'll  have  no  I-resliies  here.  " 
They  draped  tliemselves  around  the  door,  a  golf-club  in  each  hand; 
Now  we  were  quite  a  harmless  class  to  meet  with  sucli  a  liaiid. 
They  decided  to  invite  us  wlien  tliey  got  the  tables  laid. 
How  could  they  aive  a  iianquet  witii  no  menu  and  no  maid.' 

Refr.\ix  : 

Oil,  it's  Fresliie  this,  and  I-'reshie  tliat, 

And  Freshie,  don't  be  'fraid; 
But  it's  "Tliank  you,  little  Freshie  I" 

^^'lu■Il  tliev  find  they  need  a  maid  I 


STANZA   IV 


'I'llC 

'I'lu- 

talked 
■   said  tl 

Tllr 

■  tlioujrli 

But 

I'r.slii,- 

■I'lir 

•  «,,i-k,( 

Hut 

wIh  11   w, 

cif  liarnicr-ruslie.s.  and   figlits.  and   wliat   tln\  'd   done. 
IV  had  the  s])irit.  and  vowed  tliat  wt-  had  none, 
t  they  really  had  dur  Jilay.  and  never  ceased  to  tease, 
ain't   no  little  fool  I — you  bet  that  Fresliie  sees! 
(1  hard  cui  a  "take-off"  in  a  certain  Senior's  suite, 
puhlished  tlicir  mistake,  tliev  admitted  their  defeat. 


Refraix  : 

Oh.  its    I'resliic  this,  and   Treshie  tliat. 

And    I'rrshie.  you   .amuse  ! 
Hut    it's   •■{'lever   little    Fresliie," 

\\'hiii  tliev  find  it's  all  a  ruse. 


^4^ 
^ 


Ha5. 


STANZA  \' 
Now.  if  .soniftiiiK-.'s  our  conduct  isn't  all  your  i'ani'V  |)aints. 
You  know  it  takes  four  years  to  develop  into  saints  ; 
And  though  we  figlit  and  squabble  with  each  Sophie  that  we  nu  ft. 
We  confess  we  like  them  every  one.  and  think  they  can't  lie  heat. 
And  as  we  struggle  onward,  we'll  stick  to  the  black  and  jircen. 
b'or  the  "pei)])iest"  class  in  college  is  old  Ninetccn-eighteen. 

Rei'r.^in  : 
Though  it's  Freshie  this,  and  Freshie  that. 

And  "Poor  little  Freshie."  too. 
We'll   tight   our   way  through   Sweet    l?riar. 
And  prove  our  worth  to  you. 

(Apolof/ies    fo    Kipliii;/. ) 


*     ♦.    %     •     V    V   %     ♦.    V 


SOBFRE^tlAN 

nil. 
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Sub- Fresh  man  Class 

Colors:    Peacock  Blue  and  Gold  Flower:    Yellow  Rose 

Motto:    "Una  Rcm'uicmus" 

OFFICERS 

Janetta    Fitzhugh President 

Mary  Tutwiler Vice-President 

Anna    Beveridge Secrelari/  mid    'I'rcrixnrer 

CLASS  ROLL 

Mary  Bertha  Alllson  Gillian  Cjoodall  Lois  Saiters 

Marv  Martha  Armstrong  Cilla  GrGGENiiEiMKn  Mildred   Smythe 

Mary  Barber  Mary  Hatton  Hi  th  Smythe 

Helen   Beeson  Elizabeth    Harper  Harrietta  Spaftord 

Gertrude   Bikkhoi  f  Lavinia  Haviland  Mary  Spencer 

Anna  Beveridge  Elizabeth  Hopper  Eleanor  Staley 

Dorothy  Board  Miriam  Jones  Marina  Stiles 

Mildred   Bobb  Margaret  Kaufman  Pauline  Stachlin 

Helen   Browne  Frances   Lewis  HildEgarde  Storey 

Olive   Burton  Helen  Mason  Helen  Strohbar 

Helen  Chase  Cornelia  IMayfield  Dorothy  Sykes 

ISABELLE    ChAPA  HeLEN    MiTCHELL  InEZ    TrESS 

Julia  Cooke  Donna  Moore  Jennie  Thompson 

Mildred  Curtis  Evelyn  Molly  Catherine  Tonsmeire 

Elizabeth  Davis  Grace  Mountcastle  Almeria  Turman 

Mary  DeLong  Virginia  McEwan  Frances  Turpin 

Lucy  Dewey  Rebecca  McGeorge  Mary  Tutwiler 

Geraldine  Dork  King  Nelson  Anne  Valentine 

Helen  Duke  Willie  Neville  AFartha  Valentine 

Avonne  Dycus  Bergetta  Owen  Marguerite   Waite 

Virginia  Emmert  Martha  Rae  Catherine  Wales 

Fanita  Ferris  Matilde   Richardson  Rachel  Walker 

Janetta  Fitzhugh  Frances  Robertson  Elizabeth  Ward 

Mary  Gates  Elizabeth  Woodard 

HONORARY   MKMHKR 

Miss    Nannie   Timberlake 
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ASSOC'IATIOX  o/ALUMN.E  AND  FORMER  STUDENTS 
of  SWEET  BRIAR  COLLEGE 

Eugenia   M.    Buffington President 

Marion    I-.    Peele Vice-President 

Sue  Slaughter Secret  an/ 

Katherine   Wilson Treasurer 


EXECUTIVE  COMMITTEE 


Eugenia  W.  Griffin 
Mary  Parker 


I-ELiA  Dew 
Dorothy  Taylor 


The  Association  of  Alumnae  and  Former  Students  of  Sweet  Briar  College  is 
still  in  its  infancy,  and  the  actual  facts  of  things  accomplished  in  its  history  are 
naturally  rather  few.  Its  plans  and  aspirations,  however,  are  many  and  large. 
This  Association,  a  consolidation  of  two  former  Associations,  was  formed  last  .Tune 
during  Commencement  week.  Early  in  the  fall  the  work  of  enlisting  members  and 
organizing  all  alumnae  and  former  students  into  small  chapters  or  groups  was 
begun.  As  the  annual  goes  to  press,  many  of  the  chapters  are  still  in  the  process 
of  making.  The  New  York.  Piiiladelpliia,  Chicago,  Norfolk,  Tri-State  (Kentucky. 
West  Virginia,  and  Ohio),  and  Birmingham  chapters,  however,  have  been  thoroughlv 
organized  and  are  in  sjileudid  working  order.  They're  all  tackling,  right  away,  the 
problem  of  raising  money  for  the  Endowment  Fund. 

According  to  our  Constitution,  the  purpose  of  the  Association  is  to  keep  tlie 
alumna'  and  former  students  in  touch  with  one  another  and  with  the  college,  and  to 
jjromote  the  interests  of  the  college.  And  it  is  in  this  latter  pliase  that  the  bigness 
of  our  purpose  lies,  for  by  it  many,  many  avenues  of  service  are  opened  to 
every  member. 

We're  looking  forward  with  great  expectation  to  tlie  cooperation  and  support 
of  the  Class  of  1915  and  all  those  going  out  from  Sweet  Briar  next  .Tune.  To 
them  we  extend  our  best  wi.shes  for  all  success  and  good  fortune. 

Eugenia  M.  Buffington, 

President. 
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STUDEN 

CTERNMEN 
ASSOQATPN 

19M  15 


SWEET  BRIAR 
COLLEiCE: 


Student  Government  Association 

OFFICERS 

Harriet  McNair  Evans I'ri'sidfiit 

Margaret  Grant J'ice-PresUleit t 

Louise   Weisiger Secretary 

Margaret   Banister Treasurer 

EXECUTIVE  COMMITTEE 

Julia  Barber  Margaret  (Jhant 

Margaret  Banister  Anne  Schutte 

Harriet   Evans  Elizabeth   Spahr 

Louise  ^^'EISIOER 

HONOR  COUNCIL 

Louise  Weisiger,  Chairman  Janetta  Fitzhugh 

Felicia   Patton  Edna  Steves 

Edith   Christie  Elizabeth   Spahr 

Cornelia  Carroll 
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IVEHNMKNT    ASSOCIATION 


Young  Women's  Christian  Association 

OFFICERS 

Anne   S c hctte P reside n f 

Margaret   Banister Vice-President 

Felicia  Patton Secretary 

Margaret    Grant Treasurer 

CHAIRMEN  OF  COMMITTEES 

Marianne   Martin Social   Service   Committee 

Mary   Pennypacker Missionary   Committee 

Margaret    Banister Membership   Committee 

Margaret  Grant Religious  Meetings  Committee 

Mary    Bissell E.rtension   Committee 

Frances  Pennypacker Library  and  Information   Committee 

Antoinette   Camp Social   Committee 
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OKKICKItS  (IF  V.    W.   0.    A. 


FRANCES    CUMNOCK    MILLER 

Uiiugliter  of  Annie  Cumnock  Miller 

(Jradiiate  of  Class  of  lOld 

THK   FIRST  COLLEGE  GRANDDAUGHTER 
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Athletic  Association 


-'   "^             JMOI 

liL^^H 

OFFICERS 

Zalinda    Bro«  X J' resident 

Clare    Erck J'ice-President 

Martha    Darden Secrcfnri/ 

Helen    Bitll Trcoxnrrr 

fiO 


Athletics 


NE  of  the  nio.st  attractive  features  of  Sweet  Briar  is  the 
<i'reat  variety  of  sports  offered  hy  its  natural  surrouiid- 
in<>-s.  There  is  still,  however,  the  eternal  drawback — 
lack  of  funds.  To  the  visionary,  Avho  has  dreams  of  a 
])ei-fectly  e(|ui|)i)cd  gymnasium,  a  swimming-pool,  a  golf 
course,  tennis  and  hasket-hall  courts  which  are  always  in  condition, 
the  present  state  of  affairs  is  rather  discouraging.  These  are  all 
circmnstances  which  a  very  few  thousand  dollars  could  altei-  i-emark- 
ably — but  drciiin.s  are  pleasant  things! 

And  so,  at  times,  are  the  realities.  We  all  a])preciate  the  bless- 
ings of  our  little  lake  so  snugly  hidden  among  the  hills.  It  is  not  too 
large,  and  not  too  small — in  short,  it  is  the  happy  medium  which 
makes  pei-fection.  Every  swimmer  delights  in  the  cool  currents  of 
its  depths,  and  the  beginner's  soul  soars  in  joy  as  it  sees  the  inviting- 
comfort  and  safety  of  the  ])en.  Eake  Day  M-as  a  gi-eat  event,  with 
boat  races  between  the  classes,  swims  to  the  dam.  to  the  first  raft  and 
the  second.  The  Seniors  quite  carried  the  day — and  now  the  whole 
college  honors  191.5  as  it  waves  above  the  boathouse. 

Basket-ball  soon  tin-ned  the  lake  into  a  lonely  place.  Middies 
and  bloomers  wei-e  regulation  uniforms  for  several  months — at  first 
outdoors  and  then  indoors.  Teams  were  picked,  and  the  interclass 
sti-uggles  began.  Sophomores  lived  in  delight  at  the  sight  of  a  limp- 
ing Freshman,  and  the  whole  college  sympathized  with  the  hard-hit 
referees,  INIiss  Gascoigne  and  Miss  Chancy.  At  present  the  eyes  of 
all  are  turned  to  the  telling  matches  between  the  Special  and  College 
teams,  and  vague  rumors  of  Dormitoiy  teams  set  ambitious  hearts 
to  beating  fast. 

A  bookworm,  interested  in  annuals,  delved  into  the  annals  of  last 
year's  Field  Day  and  came  to  the  wonderful  discovery  of  untold 
regions  of  stunts  which  were  waiting  for  those  who  did  "not  indulo-e 


in  swimming-  or  l)a.sket-ball.  Shot-put,  relays,  broad  jump,  high 
jump,  and  other  such  events  beckon  invitingly  to  ambitious  seekers 
of  the  S.  B.  We  cherish,  in  our  midst,  the  wonderful  knowledge  that 
our  "Jimmie,"  otherwise  known  as  Ellen  Hayes,  has  broken  two 
world  records — hop,  skip  and  jump,  and  the  running  broad  jump. 
So,  after  the  marvels  we  have  seen  her  perfoi-m,  two  of  them,  at  least, 
are  to  be  accepted  by  the  Athletic  Committee  of  Records. 

Still  the  vista  i)roadens!  Tennis  tournaments — interclass  and 
individual  teams.  Nine  fine  tennis  courts — with  such  small  drawbacks 
as  poor  backstops — daily  charm  white-robed  figures,  whom  we  might 
consider  angels  but  for  their  ruby  faces.  Then  again,  when  those  ruby 
faces  seem  on  the  point  of  bursting  into  flame,  the  figures  turn  and 

flee  to  the   lake,   which   ever  ofl'ers   its 
cool    refreshment    to    hot    and    weary 
Jl^^^  wielders  of  the  tennis  racket. 

^flj^^r  There    are    still    three    small    things 

*^^fl||fe  which  must  be  mentioned:     (1)    a  hori- 

zontal bar — the  trial  of  every  Carson 
and  Grey  grind,  for  gurgles  of  delight 
unceasingly  lure  the  busy  student  to  the 

fJ^^^HB.  window  to  behold  manifold  tricks  of  the 

jj^^^HL.^  (left  performer;  (2)  a  huinhle-puppn 
^^^iJ||^^--*7  pule,  whose  alku-ements  none  of  us  have 
•v^BHHIi  as  yet  desired  to  inspect,  due,  probalily, 
to  a  fear  of  the  sting;  (3)  a\sthetic 
dancing,  the  desire  and  ambition  of 
e\ery  awkward  student  in  college. 
Miss  Gascoigne  does  really,  at  times, 
turn  some  of  them  into  Graces,  l)ut 
some  others — ve  gods! 
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CLARE    ER<  K 


Foricards 


COLLEGE 

PURCELL 


HEAD  OF  BASKET-BALL 

TEAMS 

SPECIALS 


SENIOR-SOPHOMORE 


)D.l 


^  I  Lewis,  Captain  ,.  ,   \  Purcell  (Steele) 

r  orwards  -.'  r  uncards  -! 

I  r  ITZHUGH  I  LIARDEN 

\Erck.  Calitain     „  1  Beeson  ^,      ^        \  Rrck 

Centers'.,^  C  I'liters',  ^^  Centers' 

I  Bull  j  Bertrand  (  Btll 


Guards 


L  Grant 
' Brown 


Forxcards 


Williams 
HowisoN 


Guards 


[  Taylor 
] Spafford 


Guards 


junior-freshman 


Centers 


\Skillern.  Captain 


Russell.  C. 
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^  Brown,  Captain 
Grant 


Guards 


. Carroll 
Barkalow 


*  #  ♦  #  # 
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HELD  DAY 


♦   #  ♦  ♦  # 


FRANCES    LEWIS 

HEAD  OF  FIELD  DAY 

RECORDS   FOR    19U 

EVENT  WON     nv  HE(  ORD 

Standing  Broad  Jump. -Harrison.    '16 (i'    Hl/o 


(OLLEGE 


Running  Broad  Jump__HAYES,     ll 1  i'  8" 

Running  High  Jump Shenehon.    Sp 3'  11" 

Hop,  Step  and  Jump__MAiRi(E.     ll 28'  81/ 

Basket-Ball    Throw Maxrre.      11 65'  6" 

Baseball  Throw Maurice.     Ik 

Shot-Put    Maurice.    'Ik 


Hayes,  ll..- 
Haves.  '11.___ 
Haves.  '11___ 
Haves.  'I  !■___ 
Haves.  'li___ 
1 81'  21/2"  Maurice.  'U. 
28'    11"         Maurice,  'li. 


Hurdles Bisseli-.     17 9.1    sec. 

.50-Yard    Dash Shenehon.    Sp 7.      sec. 


Matson.     '12_ 
Howell        ] 
Shenehon    f 

100-Yard    Dash Haves 

250-Yard    Dash Shenehon.    Sp 32.3   sec.        Shenehon    __ 
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record 

.-      8' 
._    16' 
._       1' 
^_    31' 
-_    68'    1 
._181' 
--    28'    1 
--    5.M4 
-_   6.5 

—  12.1 

—  32.3 


11/2" 
5" 
3" 
5 

1" 

21/2" 
1" 
sec. 

sec. 

sec. 
sec. 


CONSTAM 


IIEAU  OF  LAKE  DAY 


RECORDS.   19U 


EVENTS  WINNER 

Swim  to  Dam Erck,   '15 

Dash    to    First    Raft Erck,    '15 

Beginners'  Race McGeorge,    Sp. 

Dash  to  Second  Raft : Erck,   '15 

Interclass  Relay  Race Freshmen     

Boat  Race Specials 


50" 


POINTS 


Seniors     30  points 

Sub-Freshmen     29   points 

Freshmen    14  points 


Juniors     9  points 

Specials 8   points 

Sophomores 7   points 
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.tennis: 


ZALINDA    BROWN 

HEAD  OF  TENNIS 

SINGLES  CUP 
Betty   Newman.   S))fc-ial 


INTERCI.ASS  CUP 

PURCELL,    '17 

Brown,  '17 


DOUBLES  CUP 

PORTMANN,      1 l 

Brown,  '17 


♦  *  .♦   %  ^  %  i 

♦  ■  %  ^  %  •♦  i  ( 


Grant.  '15 Basket-Bail 

..  .,,  (   Basket-Ball 

Krck.     15 ' 

/   Swimmiiiii' 

I'f..nxvpa<  KER.    1'..     15 Basket-Ball 

Stockdale.    '1(> Track 

PiRiELL.     17 Basket-Bail 

Christie,    '17 Swimming 

Dakden.  '17 Basket-Ball 

Bill.   '17 Basket-Ball 

,,                ,,.  \    Basket-Ball 

Brown.     17 ' 

/  'rciiiiis 


I:  n 
i  I. 
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Paint  and  Patches 


Ol  1  U  KliS 

Rachel    Fohbish I'rcsideni 

Rebecca   STorx f 'ice- President 

RiTii   \^'atkins Secrefari/   anil   Treasnrer 

.Miss  Stevenson  COMMITTEE  .M.ss  Benedict 

Miss  Wilson  Miss  \\'ard 

Martha  Darden  Rebecca  Stoit 

Margaret  Gibson 


•The  Romancers' 


"Akms   A.Ni)  TH1-:   .Man" 

AND 

■I'lIlC    iMl'ORTANfE    OF     Hi:iN(i     KaH.NKSI' 


■'rill'.    LlTTLL    I'UINl  i:.ss"' 


"The  Little  Princess" 


fc         «.        A.       A 


c 
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Merry  Jesters  Club 

OFFICERS 

Rebecca  Stout President 

Martha   Darden Secretary   and   Treasurer 


MEMBERS 


RlTH    MflLRAVY 

Harriet  Evans 
Rebecca  Stout 
Nancy  Munce 
Floy  Huntley 
Edith  Christie 
Evelyn  Haile 
Martha  Darden 
Ellen  Howison 
Ethel  Tomb 
Henrietta  Crump 
\'ivienne  Bahkalow 


Mary  Bertha  Allison 
Martha  Davenport 
;\Iiriam  Jones 
Louise  Jones 
Virginia  Towle 
LuciLE  Weir 
Helen  Mason 
Grace  MacBain 
Helen  Strohbar 
Imogene  Burch 
Virginia  McEwan 
Susan  Wilson 
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The  Ripplers 

OFFICERS 

Margaret  Gibson President 

Ruth  Watkins rice-President 

Antoinette   Camp Secretori/   and   Treasurer 

ISIEMBERS 

Anne  Valentine  Rith  Plain 

Louise   Bennett  Rachel  Walker 

Eleanette  Sollitt  Virginia  Sandmever 

Rebecca  McGeorge  Clare  Erck 

Frances  Young  Margaret  Grant 

Elizabeth  Wilson  Anne  Schutte 

Margaret  McCluer  Elizabeth  Spahr 

Edith  Fohbush  Rachel  Forbush 

Charlotte  Seaver  Constance   Russell 
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Founder's  Dav 


Tlie  exercises  of  tlie  seventh  annual  Founder's  Day 
were  held  in  the  eha))el  Friday  morninji;.  November  tlie 
twentictli.  Tlie  chapel  was  decorated  in  a  most  attract- 
ive manner  by  the  Sophomores,  who  were  in  charge. 
The  academic  jjrocession  was  led  by  Miss  Genie  Steele, 
followed  by  the  members  of  the  Senior  Class,  and  the 
faculty. 

Mr.  X.  ('.  Mansoii.  ,lr..  chairman  of  the  Board  of 
Directors,  introduced  the  Speaker,  Judge  Moore,  of 
New  York  City,  who  delivered  a  very  fine  address.  His 
subject    was   "Now   and   Then.  ' 


Founder's  Day 


-_^    \  ♦  i  » 


After  tliis.  Mr.  Mansoii  gavf  a  short  but  interesting 
account  of  the  "History  of  the  United  States."  written 
by  .ludii-c  Moore.  Tlie  (ilec  Clul..  Mcconii).-inic(]  l.y  the 
Oreliestra.   gave    "Fly.   Singing    Bird.    Fly." 

The  dance  which  was  held  in  the  evening  was  under 
tlie  management  of  the  Founder's  Day  Committee,  witli 
.Miss  Ruth  \\'atUins  ,is  chairman.  The  music  was  fur- 
nished hy  the  orchestra  from  the  A'r-.e  U'lUaid  in  Wasii- 
ington.  .Mioul  se\enty-tive  cou))les  were  present,  and 
the  evenini;'   was   a   ureat   success. 


^M\i\L  tliiTf  not  dft-r  fn()ii<rh  in  tlu-  covt- 
^^        Or  any  birds  left  on  tlie  to))  of  tli 
I'liat  you  must  still  have  me  for  a  lox 
W'lio  never  wisjied  you  anytliin<i  illr 
Wliv  do  your  white  feet  trouble  me? 
Or  is  it  tlie  wind  in  the  boufih  of  a  tree? 


hill. 


<^ 


I  h.iM-  watc'hed  loni;-  where  tlie  thin  mists  liov 
0\ir  your  trembling  sister  trees. 

Till  liie  morning  wind  from  the  west  disco\er 
Your  slender  body,  your  rounded  knees. 

Your  straight   white  shoulders   have  taken   me. 

Though  tliey  turn  again  to  tiie  braneh  of  a  trt 

When   I   have  forsaken  the  fern,  my  brother. 

And  the  sturdy  wind  of  the  open  sky. 
How  shall  we  fasliion  with  one  another. 

In  the  shaded  grove,  as  the  days  go  by." 
The  bands  of  your  hair  are  too  strong  for  me. 
'rhouiih  thev  are  onlv  the  twigs  of  a  tree. 


When   it   siiall   eome   to  the   soft   sjjring   we 
\Vill  a  soul  from  your  smooth  white  barl 

Shall  we  liave  a  life  in  the  sun  together. 
Or  only  a  little  green  leaf  to  hold? 

\\'hy  will  y(ni  never  let  me  be? 

Breast  of  a  maiden  and  heart  of  a  tree  I 


ith. 


told: 


♦    /    ♦    ♦    ♦    # 


The  Man  in  the  Dark 


CHARACTERS 

Mr.   WaldrIOen,  wealthy   haiikt-r ;  a   man  about   sixty-five  years   old.  of  an    Enjj;lisli 

appearance. 
:Mrs.  Doris  WaldrKen,  his  young  wife  of  thirty-two.  very  eliie  and  eharminu;. 
Mr.  Jack   Hawtree,  a  bachelor  of   forty,  in  love  with    Mrs.   Waldreen. 
Di'NCAN  Worell,  a  man  who,  though  about  thirty-seven,  is  not  what  he  seems. 
Place:      Mr.  Waldreen's  home  in  New  York  City. 
Time:     The   Present. 

[Scene  is  in  the  Waldreen  (lraicinf/-roovi.  This  is  larfic  and  spcicions.  II  opens 
on  a  wide  hall  in  the  back.  There  is  a  grand  piano  fo  the  rii/ht  (as  vir^ced  liii  the. 
audience),  and  a  lanje  open  fireplace.  To  the  left  is  a  lar;/r  iahle  xcith  bronzes  and 
a  telephone.  I'eri/  handsome  chairs  and  divans  are  placed  abont  the  room,  ichich 
is  hunq  in   velvet.      There  is  a  large  curtained  icindoic  to  the  left. 

.Is  the  curtain  rises,  there  is  a  good  fire  burning  in  the  grate,  the  room  is 
unlighted,  and  there   is  a  massive  bronze  lamp,  lighted,  in   lite   hall. 

There  is  sUence  for  a  second;  then  the  front  door  closes,  and  Mrs.  Waldreen 
and  .Jack   Hawtree  stand  in    the  light   of  the   hall   lamp.] 

Mrs.  Waldreen.  Home  again  I  I  wonder  why  these  snatches  of  pleasure  nuist 
seem  so  short,  and.  as  they  are,  I  suppose,  so  dangerous?  It  seemed  to  me  that 
I  was  entering  a  world  of  utter  joy  as  we  drove  away,  this  evening,  Jack,  but  now 
it  is  all  over  and  there  is  only  the  dismal  reality  of  distance  and  aloofness.  [.S7ic 
shivers.]  If  you  only  knew  how  he  freezes  me  sometimes.  This  knowing  that 
there  is   always   some  one  watching  your   every  need   and   desire   is — for   a   time 

perfect  happiness  ;    but  there  is  something 

Jack  Haxclree.  Yes.  1  know.  Doris.  I  have  seen  all  along  what  you  mean. 
Still,  though  I  offer  you  everything,  it  always  seems  too  liigh  above  you,  too  far 
from    your    reach,   as    you    say.      Why    don't    yovi    leave    all    these    things    and    come 

with  me .'' 

Mrs.  Waldreen.  [Interrupting.]  Hush.  .lack,  you  know  my  husband  is  in  his 
studv  uj)  there,  and  he  may,  if  he  chooses,  hear  every  word. 

.Jack  Hawtree.  What  if  he  does  hear?  It  would,  perhaps,  reveal  the  fact  to 
him  that  vou  are  voung.  beautiful,  and  accomplished  in  all  the  charms  which   really 


fascinate  men But  liow  can  he  be  blind  to  them?      He  knows  tlie  wlioh-  list 

of  your  fascinations,  and.  lucky  miser  that  lie  is.  lie  tries  to  keep  you  for  himself 
and  stays  in  his  lair  pleating  with  selfish  elation  over  the  jirize  whicli  lie  alone 
has  drawn:  not  content  with  this,  he  tries  to  keep  you  in  the  confinement  which 
nii"ht  suit   a   nun — but  you — never. 

Listen  to  me.  Doris.  I  love  you.  liave  loved  you  ever  since  you  were  intro- 
duced to  our  set.  Tlicre  is  nothing  whicli  would  be  too  much  for  me  to  do  for 
vou.  Come  and  Hy  with  me.  to-morrow ;  I  have  engaged  passage  to  Paris  ten- 
two ;  we  can  go  and  live!  It  will  be  the  life  you  are  longing  for — a  long  dream 
of  happiness  in  which  we  shall  he  prince  and  princess.  Will  you  come.  Doris? 
I //(■   has  tdl.cii   Iirr  hands,  and  niiK'  iiriitli/  draws   her  to  hnn.] 

Mrs.    Waldrct-n.      It   only    I    liclieved    that    it   could    lie   as   you   say  I      I'd   come 

t„   vou [Slie  looks   triistfiillii   h   I   srarchini/li/   up   at   /nm.]      (an    I    believe   all 

you  tell  me?  Of  course  1  do;  there  can  be  no  doubt.  I'or  a  long  time  my  heart 
lias   told   me   that    I    can   trust   you   alone.      Yes    [she  puts   hi-r  aryns   (diout    liis    neck-]. 

J.-iek.    I    will   answer  your  question — I    will [.J    matcli    is   sirnck-   in    the   corner 

of  the  room  hi/  the  icindorc.  It  reveals  a  man  in  eveniiif/  clothes  and  liiijh  silk-  hat. 
He  has  a  stronif,  handsome  face  and  the  hearin;/  of  a  soldier.] 

.Mrs.    IVdldreen.      Look.   Jack,  what— who   is   th/it  ?      |  .S7(,'   points   to   the    man.] 

.lack   Ihnctree.      [Su-itches  on   the  lii/hts.]      -Sir.  what   does   this  mean? 

Duncan  li'orell.  I  beg  your  jiardon.  madam,  for  this  unkind  interru|)tioii  to 
what  was  about  to  turn  out  a  very  romantic  elopement,  but.  in  justice  to  my  eramjied 
position,  I  could  no  longer  remain  quiet ;  therefore,  I  thought  this  the  most  effective 
manner  of  interrupting  a  serious  conversation.  Won't  you  have  the  kindness  to 
enjoy  my  presence   for  a   short   time.' 

Mrs.  Waldrcen.  \  I'nconsciousli/  enters  the  room  and  liands  .fad,-  lier  cloalc] 
Will   vou  please  tell  me  what  your  jiresenee  here  means? 

Duncan  Ji'orell.  Certainly,  madam.  I  came  here  witii  the  intention  of  slip- 
]iiug  u))  the  stairs  by  your  husband's  study  and  removing  all  traces  of  the  diamonds 
which  you  very  thoughtfully  left  behind  on  your  dressing-table.  I  also  had  jilanned 
to  relieve  you  of  a  few  large  bills  which  you  left  in  the  care  of  your  maid — beware 
of  whom  you  trust,  madam. 

Mrs.  IValdreen.  You  certainly  have  nerve  to  stand  there  unarmed  and  ex))ose 
yourself  to  us  when  we  have  every  op])ortuuity  of  r.-iising  an  alarm  or  calling  the 
police.     I   suppose  your  plea  is  insanity. 

XOl 


Duncan  Worell.  No.  madam,  my  plea  would  \w  a  far  dittereiit  one.  We  will, 
however,  not  discuss  the  subject  any  longer.  I  must  tliink  of  why  I  came  here. 
You  see,  I  am  a  gentleman  burglar,  and  so  I  must  not  bungle  my  jirofession.  The 
jewels,  I  suppose,  and  the  money,  are  in  the  place   I  mentioned? 

Jack  Hau'tree.  Are  you  mad,  man?  Do  you  suppose  I  have  any  intention  of 
))ermitting  you  to  steal  those  gems?  You  will  either  go  as  you  have  come  or  I 
sliall  ring  for  the  footman  and  have  him  sluiw  you  out.  [Tnrnx  to  Dorix.']  What 
does  Mrs.  Waldreen  say  ? 

Duncan  Worell.  If  I  were  you.  I  should  really  drop  the  formality.  I  think 
Doris  quite  a  fine  name.      It  raises  memories  of  former  days.      1   had  a  sister 

Jack  Ifa-ictrcr.  You  will  oblige  me  by  leaving — is  not  tliat  your  wisli.  Mrs. 
Waldreen  ? 

Mrs.  Waldreen.  Yes.  go  by  the  window.  I  don't  care  to  liave  the  servants 
disturbed. 

Dinicaii  Worell.  .Softly,  niad.-im.  I  ba\c  not  finislied  my  duty  for  this  even- 
ing. You  sec.  tliis  ])roniises  a  rich  haul  :  I  must  really  not  allow  tlie  evening  to 
pass  without  some  reward. 

Jack  Hauiree.  Well,  what  arc  you  going  to  do?  Faugii  !  man.  you  don't  sup- 
jiosf   I  shall   let  you  carry  out  your  intention? 

Dtinean  Worell.  No,  I  don't  sui)posc  you  would  consent  to  such  disiionorable 
work.  Tlicrc  is.  liowcvcr.  another  little  matter  which  1  must  settle  witii  ^Mr. 
Waldreen.  It  was  not  for  that  purpose  I  came  here  to-night,  but  this  seems  the 
most  propitious  moment  for  the  transaction.  I  believe  you  said  lie  was  in  the 
study,  madam?      [7/c  cjoes  toward  the  center   hack.] 

Jack  llaxctree.  \Iti  the  meanwhile  he  has  lifted  the  poker  from  the  hearth. 
lie  raises  this  threateni)i(/li/  at/ainst  the  man.]  Get  back,  sir;  1  am  not  allowing 
you  to  ])ass. 

Duncan  Worell.  [Raises  his  revolver.]  Put  down  tjiat  weaj)on.  Mr.  Haw- 
tree — yes,  I  know  your  name — don't  be  a  fool.  Whoever  licard  of  a  thief  who 
went  about  unarmed?  \HaU'tree  puts  d<ncn  the  poker.  Doris  stands  before  the 
fire,  and  Ilatcfree  returns  to  the  center  door.]  Ratlier  an  isosceles  triangle  we 
form.  Oh.  well,  come  now.  my  time  is  v.iluaiile  and  1  can't  waste  too  much  of  it 
on  you.      I   must  be  going [  Interrupted.  ] 

Mrs.   JValdreen.      Tliank  heaven! 

Duncan  Worell. but  before  that  I  want  to  make  you  an  otter.  Mr.  Haw- 
tree.      I   have   very   valuable   information   of  which    I    should  like   to   be   unburdened 
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as  soon  as  possible:  will  you  buy  it  of  lut- ."  Of  t'oursr  you  will  want  to  know  wliat 
it  is — and  it  may  interest  you  to  know  that  Mr.  \\'al(lreeu.  u|)  in  liis  study,  is  a 
very  iiigli  liidder  for  it.  Let  nie  see — it  is  worth.  I  should  s.iy.  ten  thousand 
doUar.s — at  least  I  am  willing  to  let  it  go  at  that  to  you.  Mr.  Hawtree.  .Still.  1 
lose  five  tliotisaiul  bei;inse   I   am  too  weary  to  elinib  the  st.iirs  to  the  library. 

Jticli  l[ciu-ln-i\  I  am  sure  I  don't  understand.  There  is  no  information  for 
wliieh  I  would  |);i\'  ten  tliousand.  .Snrelv  vou  are  mad!  I Onu-.  there  is  .1  window 
behind  you.  .Ium|)  out.  and  «e  shall  let  the  affair  pass  .as  .1  ple.is.mt  |)ieee  of 
amusement 

Diiiiciiii  ll'drcll.  I  .im  sure,  when  you  learn  of  tin-  nature  of  the  information, 
that    you    will    think   differently. 

Jack  Ila'iCtrcc.  Pshaw  1  I'm  not  interested  in  an\thiug  which  could  |)ossib]v 
excite   W'aldrcen. 

I)ii,ir,iu  ll'iirrll.  That  is  where  you  are  greatly  mistaken.  I  tell  you  that  you 
.arc  stealing  his  most  precious  ))ossession.  |  Doris  (iiicl  Jiirl,-  IkiIIi  slaii  jicrccptilil ;/.  1 
This  is  my  proposition.  Hawtree.  Ymi  will  either  gi\c  me  now  ten  thous;iuil  dnllars 
or  1  sh.all  s,ll  the  news  of  Mrs.  Waldreen's  decision  to  her  husband.  Come,  which 
shall   it  be.-      \I)iiri.s  lias  dratcii   luTsrlf  up,  crrlaiii  of  .lacL's  support.] 

.lack  Uaiclrrr.  Well-  er  hem.  [He  icall.s  up  an, I  down  rec//  nrri-OKsli/.] 
\'i)U  sec.  it  h;i|)|>cns  that  I  .am  at  present  financially  cmb.arrassed  ;ind  h.a\f  not  the 
cash.  .\nyway.  don't  you  sec  th.at  it  is  im])ossible  for  \  on  to  bl.-ickm.ail.  under  the 
circumst.ances  : 

Duncan  U'orcll.  I  should  say  that  is  far  from  tlu-  i-asc.  Don't  you  see  that 
I  can  princ  your  guilt  r  \Ita\ctrcc  rushes  fnncard  to  the  lilcjihiinc  and  raises  tli,- 
receiver.]  No  you  don't  I  How  I'areless  of  me  to  overlook  such  .a  <'h:ince  when 
you  .are  around!  | //c  raises  the  revolver  and  then  cuts  the  wires.  Steps  are  heard 
coming  from   the  studi/.  \ 

Mrs.   Waldrccn.      [Faintli/.]      My   husband! 

Mr.  Waldrecn.  .\li.  good  evening,  my  dear  Doris-  and  .Lack!  Who  is  vour 
friend  here.' 

Mrs.  JValdrceu.  (^litc  an  old  friend.  Casper;  iiavi  I  not  often  told  vou  of 
him  ? 

Duncan  li'orell.  Dunc/in  \\'orcll.  .at  your  service,  sir!  We  met  .at  the  opera, 
.after  m;iny  years,  .and  were  Just  having  a  friendly  cli.it  o\  ir  the  gr.a\e  duties  of 
men    tow.ard   the   u|ilifting   of   society    in   general. 

Mr.  Waldrccn.  {.Isidc  to  IVorcU  icliile  .Jack  argues  with  Doris.]  I  am  very 
glad    to    know    you    or    .any    friends    of    Doris.       I    ,am    sure    tli;il    m\-    wife    and    I    .are 

in:; 


greatly  indebted  to  you  for  calling  to-night.  Indeed.  I  find  that  her  friends  in 
youth  are  often  a  decided  improvement  over  her  later  acquaintances.  [To  his 
icife.]  I  am  glad  to  find  that,  after  all,  the  rumors  I  have  lieard  concerning  you 
and  .lack  are  groundless ;  the  third  person  proves  that.  I  like  your  friend  and 
should  enjoy  staying  longer,  but  I  must  go  to  work  at  those  bonds  again.  Mr. 
Worell,  I  bid  you  good  night.  I  hope  you  will  honor  us  with  your  presence  again. 
Good  night.  ]\Ir.   Hawtree ! !      [He  goes  back  to  the  study.] 

[There  is  a  slic/ht  pause.  Mrs.  Waldreen  looks  questioniiu/l //  at  Jack.  Fiiialli/ 
Worell,  standing  at   the   tahle,   vcri/   nonchalantly   offers   the   pen    to  Mr.    Hawtree.] 

Duncan  Worell.  Come,  let  us  finish  this  before  we  liavc  anv  further  inter- 
ruptions. A  check,  your  signature — that  is  all — .-uul  1  shall  relieve  you  hotii  of 
my  burdensome  presence. 

Jack  Hawtree.  [I'i'ri/  e.reited  and  nervo-.i.]  I  (■an't  do  it.  [  liaven't  the 
money.  Doris,  give  liim  your  jewels.  [.U/itated.]  You  will  take  them,  won't  you? 
They  are  worth  thousands,  and  the  check  you  ask  for  will   ruin   me. 

[Doris,  shocked,  begins   to  see  through   Haxctree.] 

Duncan  Worell.  My  dear  man,  you  remember  my  offer?  Hurrv.  there  is  a 
train  which  leaves  in  just  a   half-hour.      \\\\\  you   take   the   pen? 

Jack  Hawtree.  [Pleadingly.]  Doris,  won't  you  hel})  me?  I'd  do  anvthing 
for  you;    do  as  much  for  me. 

Mrs.  Waldreen.  I  am  sur])rised.  .lack;  don't  you  realize  that  vou  are  jeop.inl- 
izing  my  honor?  Oh  [.she  sinks  into  a  chair],  so  this  is  your  lo\e  !  \She  leans  on 
her  hands  and  watches   the  intruder  in   a   fascinated   manner.] 

Jack  Hawtree.      I  liave  no  check  book!     Oh.  of  course.  I  can  write  you  a  note! 

Duncan  Worell.  Don't  bother!  I  always  carry  iil.iuks  with  me.  Fill  this  out. 
if  you  l)lease. 

[Jack  rages  like  a  caged  animal — jills  out  the  blank — hesitates — then  hurls  it 
at   the   man.] 

Jack  Hawtree.      There  now.  Doris.   I   hope  yon  will   lielicxe   in  mv   love. 

Mis.  Waldreen.  No!  And.  Mr.  Hawtree.  in  rejily  to  yoin-  question — mv 
answer  to  which  was  so  fortunately  interriqjted—  I  shouhl  suggest  tliat  these  doors 
will,  in  the  future,  be  closed  to  you. 

[Hawtree  stares — e/athers  his  hat,  coat,  and  cane.  He  goe.s  out,  slammini/ 
the  door.] 

Duncan  Worell.  [Looks  at  the  check,  takes  up  his  hat,  and  waits  for  a  -word 
from  Mrs.    Waldreen.]      Do  you  tliink   it   a  good   ridd;uiee.  madam? 
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.V/-.S-.  IVdldrccn.  How  can  I  ever  tliaiik  you,  Mr.  Worell?  You  have  saved 
lui-  from  injurinfi  my  liusl)and  and  ruining  my  own  life.      [She  offers  him  her  hand.] 

Dunciui  Worell.  Mrs.  Waldreen,  sometimes  life  seems  full  of  onlv  semi-jovs. 
Don't  mistake  tliem,  for  they  are  real  happiness.  When  you  have  a  feeling  of 
comfort  and  confidence,  don't  forsake  it  for  the  emotions  of  passion  and  romance. 
I  showed  you,  to-night,  what  romance  and  youth  hindered  you  from  seeing.  Tiiere 
is  always  a  glamour  over  the  unknown  which  makes  it  seem  attractive  to  us  ;  but 
beware  of  the  gloss — it  wears  off.  Hut  I  must  go  on  my  way.  |  lie  lets  her  tuiiul 
f/o.]  Quite  a  good  night's  business.  [lie  tears  the  eheek  in  pieces  and  tlirmcs 
them  ill  the  fire.  He  </<ies  to  the  u'iiiitou\]  (lood  night,  madam.  [He  is  about  to 
spriiuj  out,  liut   Mrs.    Waldreen  slops   him.] 

Mrs.  Waldreen.  Come,  you  are  not  a  good  burglar  to-night.  W'liv  did  you 
tear  up  the  check? 

Duncan  Worell.  WAX — even  a  thief  has  scruples.  Madam.  I  am  one  of 
nature'.s  own  gentlemen,  if  you  will  |)ardoM  tlie  eulogy.  I  live  not  alone  from 
worldly  things,  but  from  the  satisfaction  I  obtain  in  seeing  life  unfold  itself.  1 
have  had  quite  a  lesson  to-night,  and.  s|>iritu.illy.  I  feci  well  rewarded.  Good  nifflit. 
[//('  (IOCS  to  the  icindow.] 

Mrs.  Waldreen.  Wait,  not  tliat  way,  ])iease.  [She  points  to  the  door.]  Tliis 
way   out.      (iood  niglit.      I   shall   always  remember  tjiis   niglit. 

Duncan  Worell.  (iood  night.  [lie  (joes  out;  closes  the  door.  Doris  i/a'cs 
meditativeli/  into  the  lire.  The  iloor  opens  and  the  same  man  appears,  carri/iiii/  a 
lii/hl  ic((/.  //(•  '.catches  her,  thin  strides  foncard  and  tal.es  her  in  his  arms.]  .Sis. 
for  tiie  lo\f  of   .Mike,  never  get   into  such  a  mess  again! 

[Curtain.] 


■  ■^■-^"     St  v  _  i;4 


♦    i   >  ■  ♦    4 


^?;^^ 


Mav  Day,  1914 


It  was  on  a  gray  and  ratlier  breezy  afternoon  tliat  tlie  old  gardens  blossomed 
prematurely,  a  truly  kaleidoscopie  mass  of  gaily  colored  flowers.  In  the  distance 
was  heard  the  sound  of  voices  Iiappih'  announcing  the  fete  of  the  May  Queen. 
Gradually  the  boxwood  circle  became  filled  with  tlie  subjects,  who  strolled  and 
sauntered  about,  until  suddenly  the  music  began.  Instantly  the  setting  changed. 
Eagerly  pressing  forward,  the  blossoms  formed  an  aisle,  faces  turned  expectantly 
in  one  direction.  Slowly  and  gracefully  appeared  the  procession  of  girls,  clad  in 
soft  rainbow  hues,  strewing  flowers  in  the  path  of  the  Queen.  She  a])peared.  a 
new-found  butterfly,  a  delicate  flower,  the  fair  Queen  of  the  May.  Graciously 
smiling  on  her  bowing  subjects,  she  gained  the  flowery  throne.  The  coronation 
ceremonies  over,  she  arose  and  gave  fitting  welcome  to  all,  and  bade  them  be  merry. 

Again  there  was  a  subtle  change.  Dancers  appeared,  and  with  sinuous  arms, 
skipping  feet,  and  smiling  faces,  sought  favor  of  their  Queen  as  tlicy  danced  before 
her  throne.  The  May  pole  was  wound,  unwound,  braided  and  unbraided  for  her 
pleasure. 


When   all    had   fiiiishfd.  tin-   (^ufen   arose,   and.   hctwetn   aisles   of   subjects   and 
irt.  passed  out  under  flowery  arches. 

FETE  IN  HONOR  OF  THE  QUEEN  OF  MAY 

The  Queen  of  May Rvth  Mairice 

The   Maid  of   Honor Marion   Bacharach 

Presenter    of   the    Scepter Elizabeth    Green 

Presenter   of   the   Garland Jaxr    Tyler 

the  court 

Caroline  O'Bannon  ISIay   Foster 

Ellen   Hayes  Rachel   I'oRBrsii 

flower    (tIRLS 

Rebecca  Stout  Elsie   Palmer 


RiTH  Maubice,  Hay  Queex,  19U 
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Commencement  Exercises 


7:30   P. 
9:00   P. 


1 1  :00  A. 


10:30 

A. 

2:30 

P. 

8:00 

P. 

10:00 

A. 

l.:00 

P. 

8:00 

P. 

May  Thirtieth  to  Jcxe  Second.  Ninetp:en-Fourteen 
SATURDAY.  MAY  30tm 
M. — Recital  by  Pupil.s  of  the  Mcsh    Department 
M. — Garden   Party 

SUNDAY,  MAY  JJisT 
M. — Baccalaureate  Service 

Sermon   by   Reverend   \\  alla(  e    K.    Rollins,   Professor  ot   (luircli 
History   at   tlie   Theological   Seminary   of   \'iruinia 

MONDAY.  JUN?:   1st 
]\I. — Commencement  E.xercises 

Address  by  Reverend  Newell  I)\vi(;iit  Hii.lis.  Keetor  of  Plymouth 

Church.  Brooklyn.  New  York 
M. — Alumn/E    Meeting 
M. — Presentation   of   "The   Tittle   Minister"   in   the   Dell 

TUESDAY,  JUNE  2nd 
M. — Class  Day 

M. — Interpretative   Dancing  in  the   Dell,  "The   Pipes  of   Pan" 
M. — Class   Dinner 


Tlass   Day,   1!)14 


y  ,*  *  4.%  i 


The  Little  Minister 

I  )r,iiiiatic    Association   evidently    lit-iicvcs    in    tlir    p 
the   l)(st    for  tlie  last.      At  least   so  tliouglit   the   jx-opl 
riiial  |)la\  ,  presented  in  the  Dell  on  the  nisjlit  of  June 
a   play  as  universally  poi)ular  as   The  Little  Ministei 


licy    lit 
•   who 

was   "'i 


savmji- 
iw  till- 
When 
en  the 


support  of  excellent  acting,  tlie  result  could  not  but  be  a  success. 
The  new  elictrie  liglits  showed  the  scenery  to  the  best  advantage.  Finally,  the 
stars  shone  briglit,  and  no  "little  drops  of  water"  threatened  to  renew  the  "miglity 
ocean  '   of  the  previous  year. 

With  a  most  creditable  interpretation  of  the  eharaeter.  Ellen  Hayes  appeared 
as  Gavin  Dishart,  "the  little  mini.ster."  Martlia  Darden.  as  I.ady  Babbie,  supplied 
all  the  charm  and  ingenuity  necessary  for  her  role,  and  the  scenes  between  hero 
and  heroine  won  well-deserved  applause.  Racliel  Forbush  was  Lord  Rintoul.  a 
character  wliiih  she  represented  with  great  ability,  while  Ruth  Watkins  made  a 
dashing  Captain  Hallowell.  Rebecca  Stout  was  a  most  appealing  little  Micah  Dow. 
Harriet  Evans  brought  out  the  eharaeter  of  Rob  Dow  to  the  best  advantage.  Jane 
Henderson,  Alice  Swain,  and  Rebekah  Patton  were  a  very  humorous  trio  of  elders, 
and  Dorothy  Lydecker,  as  Thomas  Whamond,  the  chief  elder,  showed  marked 
ability.  Anne  Schutte  filled  to  perfection  the  part  of  kindly  old  Nannie  Webster. 
May  Foster,  too,  made  a  charming  Felice.  Jane  Tyler,  as  Sergeant  Davidson. 
Edith  Christie,  as  Joe  Cruiekshanks,  and  Floy  Huntley  and  Constance  Russell,  as 
servants,  were  all  well  suited  to  their  parts,  and  acted  splendidly. 

MONDAY,  JUNE  FIRST.  8:00  P.  M. 

Ca.st 
Gavin   Dishart Elle.v  Hayes  Tliwailo,   llutU-i 


Lord  Rintoul Rachel  Forbi'su 

Captain  Hallowell Ruth  Watkins 

Lady  Babbie Martha  Harden 

I'elice,  her  Maid May  Foster 

Sni'cky   Hobart  ] 

Andrew   Mealnieeker  [■ 

Silva  Tosh  J 

Sergeant    Davidson Jane   'J'ylek 

.Joe  Cruiekshanks,  Atheist 


Fl.OY    lIlNTLEY 

ThoMuis   Wlianiunil,  Chief  EUler. 

Dorothy  Lydlcker 

1a ob  Dow H.\rriet  Evans 

Micah  Dow Rebecc.v  Stout 

Jane  Henderson 

Alice  Swain 

Miriam  Jones 

Nainiii;   Webster Anne  Schutte 

■  b'an,   .\lanso  Servant ANTOINETTE  Camp 


Edith  Christie 

Committee 
Mau(;ahet  (iRANT.   Chiiiniiiiii 

EsTUKii  KonERT.s,  Stage  ilaiitiiicr 

AL\rgaret  Gibsox,    Mistress   of   tin:    11 
\'lR(iIXL\   Sanu.meykr 

Elsie  I'ai.mer 
11.5 


Story  of  Pan 


T  is  tilt"  day  of  Pan's  great  festival  wlieii  woods  and  fields  smile  for 
tluir  i>od,  and  shepherds  bring  glad  offerings  to  their  patron.  In 
^^^■^=^  a  grove  Pan  and  his  Satyrs  leap  and  frolic.  Suddenly  the  god  sees 
^•^  ])(^  an  altar,  built  for  him  by  faithful  followers.  Quickly  he  climbs  upon 
it  while  the  Satyrs  dance  in  glee  before  him.  But  soon  three  shep- 
herds come  to  honor  the  god  who  has  blessed  their  flocks.  The  sport  is  interrupted — 
the  Satyrs  hide  themselves  from  mortals'  eyes.  Only  the  great  god  Pan  remains, 
motionless  upon  his  altar  like  a  statue  bright  and  new.  Such  the  shepherds  believe 
him  to  be.  They  lay  their  offerings  at  his  feet  and  then  depart.  Just  as  the 
shei)lierds  leave,  the  beautiful  maiden.  Syrinx,  comes  wandering  through  the  groves. 
She  marvels  at  the  new  figure  of  the  woodland  god,  and  follows  the  shepherds  to 
ask  the  meaning  of  it.  Thrilled  with  pleasure  over  the  maiden's  beauty.  Pan  comes 
down  from  his  altar  and  sends  the  Satyrs  for  the  Winds  to  help  him  in  his  wooing. 
The  South  and  West  Winds  obey  the  summons  and  promise  to  search   for  Syrinx. 

II 

Syrinx  is  again  wandering  through  the  grove.  There  the  Satyrs  see  her  come 
to  play.  For  gentle  Syrinx  they  soon  become  all  too  rough  and  boisterous  play- 
mates, and  she  welcomes  the  appearance  of  Diana  and  her  maidens,  who  are  ready 
for  the  chase.  The  virgin  goddess  sternly  bids  the  Satyrs  flee,  and  they  obey  her 
orders.  She  lingers  to  see  the  mountain  iiym]>lis  and  moon  sjiirits  dance  before  her. 
then  leads  her  followers  to  the  chase. 


Ill 

The  Winds  are  faithful  to  the  promise  made  to  Pan.  They  lull  the  maiden's 
fears  to  rest,  entice  her  from  the  chase,  and  lead  her  to  the  grove  where  Pan 
jwaits  them.  He  woos  Syrinx,  but  her  timid  heart  is  frightened,  and  she  flees. 
With  Arethusa  and  the  water  nvmphs,  who  are  playing  in  a  stream,  she  finds  pro- 
tection. Quickly  Arethusa  acts,  and  by  her  power  fair  Syrinx  is  changed  into  a 
reed.  Pan  still  rushes  on  in  mad  pursuit.  At  the  stream  he  halts — and  picks 
the  reed.     Tlie  nymphs  scatter  in  alarm,  and   Pan  dances  off  with  joy  in  his  heart. 


Louise    Weisigeh. 
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CAST  OF  "PIPKS  OF  PAN" 

Pan RiTii   Mauhh  E  Ai-ftliusa (i. auk     Siiknk.iion 

Syrinx REBKrcA    Stdtt  Scmtli  \\'ind I.onsK   Hknn'KTT 

Diana May     I'osrKit  Wist    \\  inil Kdith   C'hristik 

Mountain   N vni))li._HAUnii:T   HAumsox  .Moon Jessie    Dixon 

IF,  ST  HE  I!     NeBENZAHL 
F,LLEN    HoWISON 
Antoinette  Camp 

SATYRS 
Rosalia    I'kdeh  l.i  (  v   J5hown  Rith   I.andohs 

Virginia    Mc  I'.wan  Bessie  Wiiittet  Aida   Sciiai-i-eh 

FolISE    KiMHAI.I.  MaHIoX    ^^'KliSTEU  (iuAtE    AxDEKSON 

DIANAS    MAIDENS 

>r\in    '!'.   (iwAiiiMEV  Katiieuine    M(  (  Ai.i.rM  liriri    MiIihwn 

\'eha    TlMl'soX  DoHolllV    (.HAMMr.ll 

mountain  nymphs 
(tilman  Goodai.l  Douotiiv   S(  iii-emmeu  I.oiise   Sphacjie 

Genie  Steele  .Itliette  Kirkeh 

Gertride   Piper  Rachel  I.lovd 

moon  sprites 

i{l    Til    W'aTKIXS  I'.LlZAliETll     Ru  ARU  Jli.lA     Ra.XTEH     ScDTr 

\'iH(iixiA   Cotton  Hildegarue  Storey  Hortense   Hdoges 

Clarissa  Starling 

water  nymphs 
Frances  Mitchell  Elsie   Palmer  Virginia  Emmkrt 

Cornelia  Maykield  Beverley  Leake  Sarah  Keith 

Clara  Root  \\'ortiia.m  Gladys  Sai'l  Mar.touie  Johnson 

Ix'EZ  Skillehn 

COMMITTEE 
Miss   {iAS(OKiXE.    DirrrI rrs.\  i'.sTiiER    Roukhts.   Chdintuni 

Florence  Barikmh  Margaret  (jirsox 

Clare  Krck  Rachel  Forbush 

HiTii   Mai  HK  K  Antoinette  Camp 

Reue(  (  A   Pai'i-ox.  E.r  Officio 
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OS  Hyrinx 

Jessik  Dixo.v 
as  Moon   (iotldess 


Kliu   .Maluill 
as  Pan 

Louise  Benwett 
as  Soiilli    Wind 


Cl.AKl:    Slll'-NKIlllN 
.(.V     iirlhiisi, 


MW     l-dSTll! 
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College  Club 

OFFICERS 
Clare  Erck President 

Elizabeth  Wilson Vice-President 

Genie  Steele Secretary  and  Treasurer 

EXECUTIVE 

Anne    Schutte Senior  Representative 

Constance    Russell Junior  Representative 

Nancy  Munce Sophomore  Representative 

Ruth  Plain Freshman   Representative 

The    Endowment  Fund 

The  fact  that  the  Endowment  Fund  lias  been  asked  to  take  a  place  in  the 
annual  along  with  the  other  important  and  interestini;  att'airs  of  college  life  shows 
that  it  has  become  a  real  thing-  at  Sweet  Briar. 

The  Fund  has  taken  a  remarkable  start  this  year,  as  all  readers  of  the  bulletin- 
board  know.  Among  the  most  interesting  notices  of  the  year  have  been  those  show- 
ing the  various  talents  that  were  being  put  to  use  for  the  Endowment  Fund 
Tutoring,  mending,  cooking,  fortune-telling,  and  other  things  too  numerous  to 
mention  have  been  carried  on  by  individual  girls  to  swell  the  Fund.  The  various 
organizations,  classes,  state  clubs,  and  particularly  the  College  Club,  have  added 
good-sized  sums  from  time  to  time.  Members  of  the  faculty,  too,  have  contributed, 
and  the  spatter  work  done  by  Miss  Prenez  and  Miss  Liardet  has  hel])ed  the  I'uud 
considerably. 

From  outside  of  the  college,  too,  has  come  much  interest.  The  Association  of 
Alumnae  and  Former  Students  is  working  in  many  ways  for  this  Fund,  and  a  number 
of  gifts  have  come  through  this  Association  from  individuals.  The  various  chapters 
are  planning  to  raise  money  in  an  organized  way. 

With  all  this  splendid  cooperation  from  every  one  tlie  Endowment  Fund  is 
certain  to  go  on  growing  rajiidly  and  reach  the  million  mark.  Before  mc  aim  at 
exactly  a  million,  we  are  going  to  aim  from  time  to  time  at  smaller  sums.  Wc  are 
just  now  aiming  at  ten  thousand  dollars.  One  large  gift  of  a  thousand  dollars 
has  been  promised  in  case  we  can  bring  the  total  amount  to  ten  thousand  by  this 
Commencement,  .Tune  first.     Let  us  see  if  we  can  not  accomplish  this. 

ISIaRV    K.    BENEniCT. 
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W  IIUDIIOW    Wll.sox 
nONORARY    Mli.MltER   OF   THK   VIROINIA    CLUB 


Virginia  Club 


OFFICERS 

F.LLEN    HowisoN Prfs'iileut 

Martha    Harden Secrefnri/    anil    Treasurer 


Anna  Beveridqe 
Antoinette  Camp 
Florence   Chapin 
Henrietta  Crump 
Mildred  Curdts 
Martha  Darden 
Fannie   Davis 
Helen  Duke 
Harriet  Evans 
Janetta   Fitzhugh 
Cilla  Gugoenheimer 


MEMBERS 

Mary  Hatton 
I>ouisE  Hines 
Ellen  Howison 
Floy  Huntley 
Margaret  McClueh 
Margaret  McVey 
Marianne  Martin 
Frances  Myers 
King  Nelson 


Bertha  Pfister 

\^IRGINIA    SaNDMEYER 

Elizabeth  Saunders 
Ann  Valentine 
Martha  Valentine 
Catherine  Wales 
Rachel  Walker 
I.oi'iSE  Weisiger 
Mary  Whitehead 
Bessie  Whittet 
Elizabeth  Woodard 


HONORARY   MEMBERS 


President  Wilson 
Miss  Eraser 


Miss  Robertson 
Miss  Sparrow 


Miss  Timberlake 
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NEW  Jersey  CLi/B 


OFFICERS 

Virginia    McEwan President 

Cornelia    Doremus Secrefari)    and    Treasurer 


NfEMBERS 


Dorothy  Day,  Newark 
Mary  DeLong,  Moiitclair 
Cornelia  Doremts,  Alontilair 
Edith  Harper.  Trenton 
F.niTii  CiiHisTiK.  Montelair 


DouoTiiY  Harrison,  Newark 
Mah.iorie  MacDonoi'gh,  Ridgewav 
Virginia  McEwan.  Whippany 
Eleanor  Smith.  Newark 
Mahgiehite  Waite.  Newark 
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OFFICERS 

Ih-cs'uleni Rachel   Forbtsh Oak   Park 

Vice-President Ruth  Plain Cliicago 

Secretary-Treasurer Helen  Bill Oak  Park 

MEMBERS 


Gertrude  Birkhoff,  Chicago 
Dorothy  Board,  Evanston 
Helen  Bull,  Oak  Park 
Fanita  Ferris,  Galesburu- 
Edith  Forbush,  Oak  Park 


Rachel  Forbush,  Oak  Park 
Catherine  Marshall,  Rock  Island 
Ruth  Plain,  Chicago 
Helen  Redmund,  Cliicago 
Eleanette  Sollett.  Cliicago 


Inez  Tress,  Ottawa 

HONORARY  MEMBERS 

IMiss  Chaney,  Chicago 
Miss  Hull,  Ottawa 
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Ohio   Club 


OFFICERS 

I'rcsidtitt Margaret     Grant Oberliii 

rice-President Grace    McBain Cleveland 

Secretary-Treasurer Juliette   Kirker Ripley 

.MK.MBKHS 

INIarie   Bauer,  Portsmouth  .Iii.iette  Kirker.  Rii)ley 

Helen   Beeson,  Columbus  Ha<  hel  Llovd,  Toledo 

Mary  Bissell,  Cleveland  Gua<  e  McBain,  Cleveland 

Priscilla  Browne,  Cincinnati  Dduothv  Purcell,  Alliance 

Louise  Case,  Cleveland  I.ois  Sauters,  Cleveland 

Margaret  Grant.  Oherlin  Charlotte  Seaver.  Cleveland 

Margaret  Kauffman.  Colunilms  \  iiu.jxia   \\ii.i.iams.  \'an   Wert 

Hannah   Wohkcm,  Cincinnati 

HONOR.VRY  MEMBERS 

Miss  Benedict 
Miss  Young 
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exas 


Club 


OFFICERS 

Edna  Steves President 

Dorothy  Berth  and Vice-President 

Frances  Lewis Secrctari/  and  Treasurer 

MEMBERS 

Dorothy  Bertrand  Frances  Lewis 

Ruth  Boettcher  Cornelia  Mayfield 

Olive  Burton  Virginia   Sandmeyer 

Isabel  Chapa  ]\Iildred  Smyth 

Geraldine   Dor]':  Edna  Steves 

AvoNNE   Dycis  Marina  Stiles 

Evelyn  Haile  Hildegarde  Storey 

Marion  Hill  Helen  Taylor 
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OFFICERS 

Frances    Pennypacker President 

Mary    Pennypacker Vice-President 

Mary  Martha  Armstrong Srcrclari/  mid  Trrnsiircr 

MEMBERS. 

.Makv  Mahtha  Ahmstfu)N(;.  I'lttshuruli  Frances  Pennypacker,  Plui'iiixvillc 

Clare   Erck,  Philadelphia  Mary  Pennypacker.  Plioenixville 

Helen  Fletcher,  Sharon  Anne  Schutte,  Lancaster 

Mary  Gates,  Johnstown  Jean  Stockdale.  Swathniore 

Gertrcde   KiNTZiNci.   Hancncr  Marion  Thornberg,  South   Bethlehei 

Evelyn   Mollv.   Lebanon  Ethel  Tomr,  Johnstown 
^L\RTHA   ^\'IHTI•;HEAU,  Altoona 
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Mississippi- Louisiana  Club 

Emblem:    Bale  of  Cotton  Colors:    Wliitt-  and  Green 

Motto:     "Euy-a-Bale  ' 

OFFICERS 

Genie   Morgan   Steele President 

Ruth  Watkins Vice-President 

Dorothy   Wayne    Sykes Secretary 

Mildred   Bobb Treasurer 

Cornelia  D.  Carroll Business  Manager 

MEMBERS 

Mildred  Bohb.  New  Orleans,  La. 
Cornelia  Carroll.  Clark.sdale.  Miss. 
Genie  ]\Iorgan  Steele,  Columbus,  Miss. 
Dorothy  Wayne  Sykes,  Aberdeen,  Miss, 
Ruth  Watkins,  Minden,  La. 
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ENTUC 
EHHESSE 

CLDB 


KENTUCKY 

I'klicta    Patton Catlettslmro:,    Ky. 

I.oi-iSE  Jones Louisville.   Ky. 

\'ii!GixiA  ToMLE Loiiis villf.  Ky. 

TENNESSEE 

Mary    Bertha    Allisox Cliattanooga.  Tenn. 

Martha  Davenport Chattanooga.  Tenn. 

(iRACE  Mountcastle Knoxville,  Tenn. 

Ri  TH   Smythe Memphis.  Tenn. 

Mary    Tutwiler Mempliis.  Tenn. 


.^i^alk 


Sorrel  Tops 


M(iTT<i:     It   is   ln'ttcr  to  blaze   licrt-   than   hereafter! 

OI'FICERS 

^Iahianxk   Martin Head  Blazer 

Amy    Ki.liott Copper    Coiner 

MEMBERS 

MlI.DKKI)    BOBB  Fl.OKKNC  E    C'hAPIN 

Hklkx   Chase  Amy   Elliott 

Harriet  Evans  Marianne   Martin 

Dorothy  Pircell        Kith  Smythe 

?',I.IZABETH     ^^'lLSON 


HONORARY   MEMBERS 
Dr.  ^Iary  Harley  Miss  Katherine  Wilson 

]SIlSS    AlLEEN    ^\'ARI)  HeV.    ThOMAS     EeWIS 

Thomas    Lewis.   Jr. 
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A   FKAYP:K   IX   TIME  OF  WAK 


*  ■:.■♦  •  *   »   < 

i      «     «      4      < 


Now,  while  tlie  eartli  is  shaken 

With  tlie   rumble  of  cannon  wiieels. 
Death,  on  his  great  white  charger. 

Spurring  hard  at  tlieir  heels. 
Counting  the  roll   of  slaughter. 

Taking  their  toll  of  men. 
Loud-mouthed   Envy  and   Hatred 

Ride  out  on   tiie   wind  aaaiii. 


Now.  wjiile  our   legions   gather. 

Swept  on  by  a  thunder  blast. 
Over  the  press  of  peo]3le 

The  armored  kings  go  |)ast. 
Now.  as  we  stand  for  contliet. 

As  we  gird  our.selves  for  strife, 
.■seeking  the   face   of  darkness. 

Who   barelv    have   looked   on   life. 


Now.  wliile  the  chains  that  bound  them 

Are  snapped  like  a  tangle  of  straw. 
While  we  sit  in  the  ashes 

At  the  cold  claj-  feet  of  law. 
Watching  so  many  millions 

Of  little  peaceful  lives 
Drop  in  the  smoke  of  battle. 

Bees  from  their  burninn:  hives, 


.Sjiare   us   this   last  transgression. 

^^'hen  the  heavens  are  stripped  and  l)are 
That  we  seek  in  them  a  hiding 

From  the  guns'  unwinking  stare. 
Imputing  nought  to  Thy  doing. 

Enwrapped  in  no  cloaking  lies, 
May  we  look  on  our  own  creation 

With   waslied  and  anointed  eves. 


Rises  a  red  hand,  turning. 

For  each  man's  heart  to  read. 
The  glare  of  a  great  magneto 

On  an  old  illumined  creed. 
While  we  cried  in  the  churches : 

"Peace  in  our  time,  O  Lord!" 
Ever,  with   gripping  fingers. 

We  chnin;  to  the  hilt   of  a   sword. 


Christ,  that   we  made  of  lilies 

And  the  scent  of  a  young  girl's  brtatli. 
We  see  Thee  now  in  terror. 

Who  went  hand-in-glove  with    Death. 
Dare  we  seek   for  the  greater. 

Who  was  not  let   to  the  least  : 
Can  we  c.-ill   Him  now   for  the  burial. 

Wlio   was   not   bid   to  the   feast? 


Rather  than  hide  His  altar 

With  tlie  draping  battle   flags. 
Or  the  gilt  of  our  fine  embroidery. 

That  is  dropping  to  tinselled  rags. 
Better  to  leave  it  barren. 

Till  a  houselled  and  shriven  few 
Return  from  the  dread  confession 

To  garnish  and  sweep  it  anew. 
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♦    ♦    >    • 


SENIORS  vip:aved  and  reviewed 


Past 

MARGARET 

I    went    to   the   circus,   and    in   blank 

astonishment 
I    stared  at  the   fat  lady   a-sittina;  in 

her  tent. 
A-sitting    in    her    tent    was    she.    a- 

darning  of  some  hose. 
And     I     recognized    Miss     Margaret 

Grant  by  the  dimple  in  her  nose. 


SENIORS  vip:wei)  axi)  reviewed 


Past 
HARRIKT 

Josepli'.is      Goliceriis      ( a      fictitiovis 
name) 

Has  married  H.   F.vaiis.  of  S.  (i.   A. 
fame. 

Each  day  are  his  cuff  links   all   (xil 
ished  with  care ; 

She    ties    u|)    his    slioe    striiiirs:     sin- 
parts   his   hack   hair. 

Josephus    is    master — in    that     iiousi- 
there's  no  strife — 

lor    his    word    is    law    to    his    swiit. 
yieldini;  wife. 

I    -!« 


♦  ♦  #  ♦ 


SENIORS  VIEWED  AND  REVIEWED 


~v 


SENIORS  VIEWED  AND  KEVIE^^E1) 


^. 


Past 

•PENNV 

Biij-   Ptniiy   always   liankti-fd   tor  tin 

sta.U'c.       It\   (loiirl 
Slif's    a    vani|)ii-c    in    the    iiunii-s.   and 
its   li)ts  of  tun. 
Till-  \illain  witli  his  knife 
Is  Irt  luishand  in  rtal  life. 
And    slif    rounts    litr    little    pennies 
counts  them  one  bv  one. 


^fif^  o 


#  *  >•< 


SENIORS  VIEWED  AND  REVIEWED 


I'AST 

"SCHUTTE" 

Beware  this  Cleopatra  coy ; 

Beware    her    wiles,   her   eyes    that 
g'leam — 
How  piously  she  used  to  pray — 
Oh,  things   ain't  never  what  they 
seem ! 


SENIORS  VIEWED  AND  REVIEWED 


Whizzy   vowed  sIr'iI    Latin  teacli 

As  everybody  knows ; 
But  she's  a  ballet  dancer  now. 

And  whizzes  on  lier  toes. 


^     ♦     ♦     ♦ 


S.Mi'E  Hint 


('AKSIIN     Kl.CHll) 


College  Calendar,  1914- '15 

September   22 — College  opens. 
September   23 — Y.  W.  C.   A.   Reception. 
September   2i — Classes  begin. 

"And  there  did  seem  in  them  a  kind  of  joy 

To  hear  of  it."  ??  ? 
September   26 — The  Romancers  given  in  Dell  in  lionor  of  new  girls. 

"O  thou.  O  wall.  O  sweet.  O  lovely   wall. 

That   standst   between   her   father's   ground   and   mine  I 

Show  me  thy   chink,  to  blink  through   with   mine   eyne!  ' 
September   27 — P'irst  church   service.      Seniors   desert   the    front    row    .ind   joni    tin 

"heavenly  choir"  en  masse. 
September   28 — Dining-room  doors  close  for  dinner  for   first  time.      Open.  Sesame' 

(Or  Dorothy!)      But  she  opened  not  tiie  <loor. 
September  30 — Dramatic  trials.      "When  a   feller   needs   .i    friend." 
October      1 — Fall    opening    of    class    spirit.       Remarkable     demonstration     of    tin 

coming  styles. 
October     3 — Merry  Jesters  feed  their  new  members. 
October      i — A    good    thing    can't    be    repeated    too    often.       Let's    sing    hymn    ."Jo? 

again. 
October      5 — Ripplers  hit  the  hay  for  Amherst.     The  last  straw  ! 
October     6 — "The  Elopement  of  Ellen"   (Martha). 
October     7 — Freshmen    arise    early    and    remove    Sophomore    banner    from    a    tret 

top.     They  had  insomnia  anyway,  so  say  the  Freshmen  I 
October      8 — Carson   flood.      Hear   ve   the   rush   of  mighty   waters. 


October  10 — Soiiliomore  Banquet.  Freshmen  adopt  a  new  motto:  "They  also 
serve  who  only  stand  and  wait."  Lake  Day — 1915  the  victor 
(or  rather,  victress). 

October  11 — Hunting  season  opens.  Miss  B.  confides  to  a  new  "irl  tliat  she  iieard 
a  snipe  chanting  under  lier  window. 

October  13 — We  walk  to  Paul's.  Ji'asps!  When  they  Hy  they  sing  most,  and 
when  they  sit  tliey  sting  most ! 

October    17 — Tacky  Part}'  for  Endowment   Fund. 

October    18 — Mr.  Abbe  takes  a  trial   (snap-)  shot.     No  hits  I 

October   21' — Georgia-Virginia   football   game. 

"Dr.  Foster  (that's  us)  went  to  Ohnicester  (that's  Cliarlottesville ) 
In  a  shower  of  rain  I" 

October  26 — An  interesting  prohibition  S.  G.  A.  meeting  held.  \\'ater.  in  its 
various  aspects,  was  the  topic  under  discussion.  H.  Evans  dis- 
coursing upon  how  it  should  not  be  used,  and  Miss  Gascoigne 
pointing  out  a  few  ways  it  might  be  utilized. 

October  31 — Senior  play.  Anns  and  the  Man. 

November  7 — Professor  L'Oiseau  delivers  a  stereopticon  lecture  on  "Tlic  War 
Zone."  a  bird's-eye  view,  as  it  were.  (  Fniuli  students  jilease 
elucidate.) 

November  D — New  Girls'  Party.  Thrte  hnul  cheers  drown  tlie  moans  of  the 
"Big  Four.  " 

November    1  !• — Importance  of  Heine/  Earnest  given  by  new   Merry  Jesters. 

November  15 — We  are  told  many  interesting  statistics  about  China.  (An  investi- 
gating committee  has  set  out  to  join  the  Chinese  pe-rade  which 
is  said  to  be  able  to  encircle  the  earth.) 
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riIANKS(WM_\l,     I'AHTY  (  ;  KUM  A  I  _\  I.     Sc  II  M  IZI-l! 

NovK,MBf:R    16 — Belgian  Relief  work  organized.      ■.Martha's  making  Many  .Mitts  and 

j\Iuffler.s." 
November   20 — Founder's  Day  exercises,  and  dance.      Chorus   from  windows:       "On 

my  soul,  a  swain  !  " 
NovE.MBER   23 — Juniors  entertain  Freshmen  at  Sweet   Briar  House.     Tlie  Williams 

family  are  reincarnated. 
November   26 — Thanksgiving.      The    whole    college    is    fed    and    warmed    by    the 

hospitable  Walkers. 
November   28 — Junior  play.  Cousin  Kate. 

"The   showing  of  a   heavenly   effect   in   earthly   actors." 
November   30 — Freshman  Party. 

"Clinging  each  one  to  a  Chinaman's  queue. 

The  old  college  girls  are  amused  by  the  new." 
December     7 — Miss   Brown  and  Mile.   Prenez  give  bazaar   for  war   sufferers. 
December      8 — First  fire  drill  down  fire  escapes.     Girl  to  another  one  standing  on 

her   fingers:      "I    beg   your   pardon,   hut   will    you   i)lease    remove 

your   feet  from  my  anatomy?" 
December    12 — Germaine  Sehnitzer  gives  recital. 
December    13 — The  Christmas  carols. 
December   14 — The   LUtle   Princess,   presented   by    the    new    Ripj^lers.      It    was    a 

moving-picture. 
December    15 — Christmas  holidays  begin. 
January     .5 — 1915 — We  return.     Louise  Weisiger  takes  a  weel;  to  come  back.     We 

e.xpect    to    see    her    sitting    in    the    library    for    four    weeks    as    a 

punishment. 
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Frkshmax  Party 


Fire  Drill 


jANt'ARY    12 — College  Club  discusses   plays   and  tluir  management. 

"What,  a  Jilay  toward?      I'll  be  an 

Auditor,  an  actor,  too.  if    I   see  cause!" 
Jantarv    13 — Miss  Ward  has  a  select  company  to  tea. 
January    11 — j\Ir.  McMaster  late  for  class. 

Mr.  McM:    "Mesdemoiselles,  il  me  xemble  qui-  vous  avr-  ili'scfiiilii 

par  iin  escalier,  priidant  que  moi,  je  monte  par  I'autre!     Mainten- 

aiit,  nulls  aiiroiis-  ini  petit  e.ramen!" 
.Ianiahy    ].■) — Poor  Pauline  1 
.Iancary   20 — Horizontal  bar  installed. 

"The   elephant   has   joints    for   necessity,   not    for   flexure.  "      Tliis 

applies    to    some    of   us.    as    well    as    to    the    nimble    beast    before 

mentioned. 
.Iantaky    21 — 30 — Exams.      "Past   hoiie.   and   in   dtsjiair." 
Jaxiahy   31 — Everybody   takes   a    rest    but    the    editorial   staff   of   the   annual — and 

some  of  them. 
Febriaky     3 — Professor   Dewey,  of  Columbia   L'niversity,  lectures.     The  members 

of  the  Psychology  Class  try  to  look  as  if  they  understood  it  all. 
Febhiary     6 — Athletic  Minstrel  Show.     "You  have  a  nimble  wit!  ' 
FEBRrARY    1.5 — Recital  by  Mr.  Horatio  Council. 
Febri'arv  20 — Glee  Club  concert.     "Fly.  Singing  Bird.   Fly." 
F'ebruary   27 — Lady  Gregory  lectures. 

March      6 — Sophomore  date.      A  dark  and  liidden  mystery  at  jiresent   writing. 
March    12 — 22 — Spring  recess. 
March   27 — Merry  Jester-Rippler  play. 

.Marih    29 — F'reshman   date.      The   Resurrection  of  Paidine? 
.\pRiL      S) — Mr.  Edward  Airs.     "Hark.  hark,  the  lark!" 
.\i>RiL   21 — Orchestra  concert. 

May     3 — May  Day.     "Fair  gentlefolk,  pray  you.  be  merry.  ' 
May   23 — 29 — Exams.     "Speak  for  yourselves,  my  wit  is  at  an  end!" 


FROM  "THE  DIARY  OF  A  PSEUDO-SCIEXTIST 


(Dedicated    to    the    True    Scientist) 


DEDICATION 


Tliougli   I   admire  tlie  I.sopods. 

Albeit  in  humble  style, 
Although  I  reverently  speak 

Of  germ  and  blastostyle. 
Of  Bugula  and   Balanus, 

And  love  to  scrape   a   pile. 
My  scientific  cerebrum 

Grows  weary  after  while. 

And  my  primordial  mind  reverts 

When  terms  and  classes  fail — 
I  call  a  Mercenaria,  clam. 

And   Littorina,   snail — 
Then  I  receive   from  every  side 

Such  direful  looks   and  bale. 
That  I  should  like  to  have  a  shell. 

Or  wear  a  coat  of  mail ; 
So,  hence,  I  dedicate  to  you 

My  doleful  little  tale. 

Tliat  you  may  know  wliene'er  in   1 

My  labels  are  awry. 
When  I  pass  by  Perophora 

With  an  unseeing  eye. 
And  when  upon  a  slide  I  fail 

Euglena  to  espy. 
Though  over  empty  slides   I   seek 

With  low  power  and  with  high. 
I  do  not  seek  in  all  these  ways 

True  science  to  decry, 
But  Lembus  and  Spirostomum 

Are  swifter  far  than   1. 


And  often  fail  to  stop  and  call 

When  they  are  passing  by. 
Therefore,  think  not.  whene'er  your  lam)) 

Is  gleaming  like  a  star, 
And  I  gaze  at  your  little  room 

From  lower  ground  afar. 
Tliat   I   would  scorn  to  have  a  place 

Where  oil-emersions  are. 
Thougli    1   could  never  liope  to  live 

^^'ith  you  upiiu  n  |)ar. 

To  Protozoan.  Tunicate, 

To  sponges  fresli  and  dried. 
To  dorso-ventral,  sagital. 

And  transverse  sectioned  slide. 
To  embryonic  ectoderm. 

And  entoderm  inside. 
To  tliorax  of  Potato-Bug. 

Witli  markings  striped  and  jiied. 
To  all  tlie  little  specimens 

Who  in  the  cause  have  died. 
To  all  who  underneath  the  lid 

Of  science  ever  pried. 
To  all  who  thirst  for  Ph.  D.'s. 

And  thirst  ungratified. 
I  dedicate  the   works  of  one 

To  whom  has  been  denied 
The  bliss  of  seeing  cilia. 

Although  she  oft  lias  lied. 
Wlien  she  saw  Paramoecium 

Before  her  swiftlv   glide. 
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And  sdlil  slif  saw  tlie  cilia 

In  tiie  swiftly  moving  tidf . 
The  cirri  and  the  memhranelles. 

And  many  more  besides. 
'J'hat  only  Arthropods  could  see — 

Those  creatures  com])ound-eyed- 
But   it   is  time  to  go  to  work. 

And   let   mv   souti  subside. 


So  if  ray  lay  seems  long  drawn  out. 

.\nd  you  may  think  it  rough. 
Remember  that  in  science 

You  can  never  know  enough. 
And  should  never  give  conclusions 

Upon  a  mass  of  stuff. 
For  if  you  draw  conclusions 

You  are  nothing  but  a  bluff. 

^rABV    B.     PiNKERTON,     UIKi. 


SOME  NEW  AND  IMPORTANT  THOUGHTS  CONCERNING  EDUCATION 


New  and  hvUvv  ideas  on  tlie  siii)ject  of  edueatioii  are  ra])idly 
fomiii"'-  into  proniiiit'iice.  and  nearly  every  intellif»ent  person  now 
admits  tliat  the  classroom  oii<iht  to  be  a  place  of  entertainment,  and 
that  the  office  of  the  teacher  is  primarily  to  amuse  in  some  maimer, 
instructive  if  possible.  Also,  it  is  becoming-  (luite  oenerally  admitted 
that  methods  involving-  any  mental  effort  on  the  ])art  of  the  student 
are  not  to  be  tolerated  under  any  circumstances. 

A  book  of  the  most  profound  educational  value  has  recently 
appeared,  to  which  the  attention  of  the  French  department  of  every 
progres.sive  college  should  be  called.  This  book  marks  a  wonderful 
advance  in  the  new  methods  of  education,  and  will  never  fail  to  hold 
the  interest  of  .students,  since  it  is  concerned  with  one  of  the  most 
absorbing  sul)jects  of  modern  science.  It  is  a  thrilling  account  hi 
French  of  a  world's  championship  pugilistic  contest.  Of  course  this 
l)ook  is  largely  intended  for  use  in  men's  colleges,  but  since  girls  are 
daily  becoming  more  and  more  like  their  brothers,  and  such  scientific 
sports  as  wrestling  are  popular  at  even  a  conservative  college  like 
Sweet  Briar,  it  is  conceivable  that  such  a  work  might  be  useful  in 
almost  any  institution  of  learning. 

Any  student  who  takes  uj)  this  iiook.  no  matter  how  hard  a 
foreign  language  may  be  to  him  (or  her),  will  be  able  to  understand 
it  almost  immediately,   for  if  the   French  text  jirove  obscure  at  any 
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point,  he  (or  she)  has  only  to  look  at  the  En<.lish  translation  nnder- 
neath.  For  the  higher  classes,  variations  in  the  nse  of  the  hook  may 
he  suggested.  For  instance,  the  teacher  may  read  the  French  text 
aloud  to  the  class.  If  any  memhers  happen  to  understand  it.  these 
may  take  notes  on  the  suhject  matter;  others  may  slumher  sweetly, 
lulled  hy  the  tones  of  the  instructor's  voice,  which  should  be  modulated 
to  a  soothing  pitch. 

The  author  of  this  remarkable  book.  Professor  I'atrick  Krebs. 
A.  B.  (Art  of  Boxing),  shows  a  most  profomid  knowledge  of  the 
pugilistic  art.  In  fact,  it  is  on  account  of  his  great  ability  as  boxing 
and  wrestling  coach  that  he  holds  his  position  of  Instructor  in  French 
at  the  Nutville  Academy  for  Boys. 

The  following  extract  will  gi^■e  an  idea  of  the  rare  value  of  the 
work : 

Dans  le  premier  ccrclc.  le-iils-dc-Jcau  a  fail  iin  mouvcmcut  vircu- 

In     the       first  round,  Johnson  oin-lt-.l 

laire  autour  de  son  nntagonistc,  h  ponlc-pctit  jHsaniciir  comhattaut . 

'I'^O"*  'lis  opj.onent.        the  l,anta,„-^,  ^.j^rht  champion. 

tenant  son  sentmeUe  en  haut.    Sur  le  eoup.  il  dan.sa  en  de  pres  faisant 

keeping  Jiis  ouard  up.  Suddenly.         he  danced     in        close.        'makincr 

une  suite  de  eorporeelles  soufflements.    I/allnmette-poids  se  hdta,  son 

"    m"''''!'^  '""'■'  '''""'"•  '"""  liK'it-weight  rushed.       his 

sonffie  debarqiui.  et  le-fUs-de-Jean  mareha  absent.     Alors  il  retourna 

l.low  landed.        and  .lohnson  stepped        a«ay.  He  then      came  hack 

avec  line  agitation  an  ple.re  solaire,  qui  fut  egare  par  la  larqueur 

"^•it'i         a  -wiiio^     to  the   *soh.r      idexus.  that  missed  l,v    ' 

d'un  elicveu.     L'esperanee  hlanehe  s'inclina  eomme  uii  canard   et  fut 

a   hair's  breadth.  The  white  hope  .lucked.  and   was 

clair  en  croix  de  Vannean,  avec  son  sentineUe  en  haut,  quand  Vaiitre 

clear        across  the  ring.  with     his  guard  up.  when     the  other 

retrouva    sa    ponderation.      lis    entrerent    siibtilement    dans     une 

recovered         his  bahuice.  They  slippd  i„to  a 

embrasse,    alors   ils-   se    querellerent .    la    cloche    d'alarme    resonnant 

.    '^'•"'■'''  t'"'"  N'^">ed.  tl,e  gong  MMuuling 

j^istement  com  me  le-jds-de-Jeau  introdiiisit   une  superieure  tranche 

.i"*t  <i-  Johnson  thrust    in  a  left   uppercut. 

au  gauche,  poursuivant  un  "jab"  aquilin  avec  le  droit.    Son  opposeur 

following  a  hooking  jah  with    the   right.  His         opponent 

tomba,  prit  le  comte,  et  presenta  I'aUumette  au  fils-de-Jean. 

fell,        took    the     count,    and        gave  the  match         to  "         Johnson. 


♦This  expression  is  of  Latin 


vhicli   is  all   that  it  is  nocessar.v  to  know  about  it. 


ANDBOOK 
gT  S.  B.  C 


very  striking  example  of  dramatic' 
To  an  outsider  the  girls  ajipear  to 
Lyncliburg.  or  climb  aboard  a 
or  a  dance  at  V .  M.  I.,  all  dressed 
de-rols  (wliich  we  know  are  lisu- 
(mark  tlie  liii;ul)rii)us  contrast), 
set.  always  himiny  for  some  cruel 
arduous  labor  liy  the  fear  of 
drape  tlieir  forms  in  a  sim))le 
style  of  ji.iir  dressing  is  attained 
of  the  comb,  and  two  invisible 
preparation,  of  course,   for  tile 


.S'lcec^  liriar  Proper. — Thi.s  is  a  most  appropriate  adjective,  because  there  i.s 
certainly  nothing  anywhere  in  the  precincts  of  S.  B.  C.  to  merit  the  opposite  term. 
The  name  of  our  college  immediately  suggests  the  idea  of  a  "rosebud  garden  of 
girls."   no  thorns,  nothing  to  do  but  decorate  the  campus.      The   name   furnislies  a 

irony,  as  per  Dr.  Jones'  lectures. 
do  nothing  but  take  taxis  to 
s]jecial  train  for  a  football  game 
up  in  their  best  dewdads  and  fol- 
ally  some  one  else's!).  In  reality 
they  are  a  studious,  hard-worked 
test,  continually  driven  on  to  more 
flunking.  They  are  content  to 
Hofflin  suit,  and  the  prevalent 
by  one  slap  of  the  brush,  one  yank 
hairpins.  There  is  more  elaborate 
ung  men  from  neighboring  institutions  of  learning 
who  api)ear  blushing  in  the  Refectory  on  Saturday  and  Monday  nights.  This 
statement  ai)])lies  only  to  the  young  man's  owner,  and  i)erhai)s  occasionally  to  souu' 
vain  person  sitting  at  an  adjacent  table,  who  dons  a  rag  or  two  in  the  uiuonfessed 
hope  of  distracting  the  unlucky  youth's  attention  from  his  lawful  proi>rietress. 
Such  a  s))irit  of  envy  and  emulation  is  not  to  be  <  luoiiraged.  however,  and  we  are 
strong  advocates  of  the  "Hofflins-l-'or.ver"  movement,  as  tending  to  supi)re.ss  all 
rivalry   in  the  clothes  line. 

Education. — The  catalogue  contains   the   last   word  on  this   subject. 

.Itlilrlics.—Oi  arms  we  sing,  and  of  the  basket-ball  shark  who  carelessly  to.sses 
the  i)igskin  into  the  basket  for  a  goal,  disregarding  entirely  the  frantic  and  futile 
eftorts  of  the  guard  to  guard  her.  Heroines  come  and  heroines  go,  but  the  memory 
of  "Jim"  remains  as  a  halo  about  the  head  of  the  ])ast,  an  ideal  to  which  every 
would-he  athlete  would  give  her  best  crepc-dc-chinr  negligee  to  attain.  The  famous 
day  when  she  broke  two  world's  records  will  be  forever  a  tale  with  wliich  to  regale 
the  Freshies  in  hushed  tones,  and  with  assurances  that  the  college  has  never  been 
the  .same  since  she  left  in  a  special  train   (No.  \\)   amid  loud  acclamations. 
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\\'ith  a  .•,igli  for  tlie  good  old  days,  we  return  to  tlie  present.  What  it  takes 
to  run  Athletics.  Miss  Z.  Brown  is  all  broken  out  witli,  in  spite  of  the  fact  that  her 
time  is  so  largely  taken  up  in  leading  the  coliorts  of  1917  against  the  Freshmen. 
She  lias,  however,  the  able  assistance  of  Miss  G.  when  the  aforementioned  lady  will 
allow  herself  to  be  torn  away  from  Christie  and  the  war  news.  This  association 
is  an  important  factor  in  our  lives.  In  fact,  each  one  of  us  believes  in  it  to  such 
an  extent  that  we  walk  all  the 
every  afternoon,  solely  for  the 
strenuous  exercise.  The  rivalry 
gives  rise  to  such  enthusiasm 
ball  games  would  make  a  Cnr- 
the  dying  strains  of  a  consunip- 


S.  G.  A. — We  will  now  con- 
so  on  tlie  subject  of  S.  G.  A.. 
"Sure  Gifts   for  All."      For   the 


way  to  the  tea-house  nearly 
benefit  to  be  derived  from  sucli 
between  college  and  specials 
that  the  rooting  at  the  basket- 
man  artillery  corps  sound  like 
five  gnat. 


tinue  to  |)roceed  to  say  a  word  or 
which,  being  interpreted,  means 
year  will  not  pass  away  before 
every  girl  in  the  place  has  found  upon  her  desk,  nestling  among  her  love-letters, 
a  billet-doux  addressed  in  Miss  Weisiger's  elegant  penmanship,  presenting  her 
with  a  semi,  or  even  sometimes  a  serious.  To  the  favorites  of  Exec,  the  campus 
is  given  as  a  private  promenade.  S.  G.  A.  controls  our  goings  in  to  chapel  and 
our  gettings  out  of  the  tub.  the  tone  of  our  voices  and  the  amount  of  light  we 
can  not  have  after  10:30.  It  is  omnipotent  and  omnipresent,  and  we  can't  run 
away  from  it  because  we're  it ! 

Y.  TV.  C.  A. — Next  we  take  u).  Y.  'W.  This  is  a  charitable  institution  dedi- 
cated to  foreign  missions.  Its  protegees  are  Belgium  and  tlie  Indian  Mission. 
It  liopes  to  be  able,  before  the  war  is  over,  to  present  every  Belgian  with  at  least 
one  woolen  mitten  (he  can  sit  on  his  other  hand),  and  also  to  build  a  macadam 
road  from  Sweet  Briar  to  the  Indian  reservation  for  the  convenience  of  Pollv 
Bissell. 

The  Endoxvmeiit  Fund. — Tliis  is  the  common  l)ond  wliicli  unites  every  class 
in  Sweet  Briar,  because  everybody  is  trying  to  get  money  out  of  everybody  else, 
"for  the  Endowment  Fund."  This,  of  course,  requires  almost  diabolical  ingenuity. 
Dignified  Seniors  have  condescended  to  darn  hose  for  a  price  (small  holes,  10 
cents;  large  ones,  25);  those  who  attain  to  an  average  grade  of  C—  in  I.atin  or 
French  claim  to  be  proficient  tutors  in  those  subjects;  others  with  less  imagination 
become  hairdressers  and  mas.seuses.  And  so  it  grows!  Instead  of  "Buy-a-Bale,  " 
our  motto  is  "Make-a-Dollar !" 
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i  *  *  « 


The  Tale  of  the  Tea 
House 


This  is  the  little  old  tea-hoiis 


This   is   the   inaideii.   skinny   .uui   "new." 
Who   w.nt    to   the   little   old   tea-house: 


These   are   tlie   eyes   so   bin   and   blue. 

The   eves   of   the   maiden,   skinny   and   '"new." 

\\'ho  went   to   the   little   old   tea-house: 

These  are  the  eats,  so  teniptini;-  anil   sweet 
(Sueh   food  is,  indeed,  a   vei-y   rare   treat). 
Seen   hy   the   eyes  so  big  and   hhie. 
The  eyes  of  the  maiden,  skinny  and  "new." 
Who  went   to   the    littl.'   old    tea-lious,-: 

This    is   thi'    purse,   so   slender    and    sui.-ill. 

That    must    pay     feu-    the    suiulaes.    drinks,    salad. 

and  all. 
.Seen   hv  the  eves   so  liiir  and  blue. 
The    eves    of    the    maiden,    skinny    .aud    "new." 
Who   went    to   the   little   old   tea-house: 


K  ^V 


^v 


n. 
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This  is  a  nickel,  five  cents. — no  more; 

'Twas  all  that  escaped  through  the  tea-house  door: 

Escaped  in  tlie  purse,  so  slender  and  small. 

That  paid  for  the  sundaes,  drinks,  salad,  and  all. 

Seen  by  the  eyes  so  big  and  blue, — 

The  eyes  of  tlie  maiden,  skinny  and  "new," 

Who  went  to  the  little  old  tea-house: 

This  is  a  bottle  of  castor  oil. 

The  "meddy"  from  which  we  all  recoil. 

Bought  with  the  nickel,  five  cents,  no  more — 

Five  cents  that  escaped  through  the  tea-house  door. 

Escaped  in  the  purse,  so  slender  and  small. 

Tliat  paid  for  the  sundaes,  drinks,  salad,  and  all. 

Seen  by  the  eyes  so  big  and  blue, — 

The  eyes  of  the  maiden,  skinny  and  "new," 

Who  went  to  the  little  old  tea-house: 


Omar  on  Exams 

A  four  months'  loaf  this  madiuss  did  prejiare. 

Tliis   frenzied  boning  while  your  locks  you  tea 
Grind,  that  you  may   at  least  achieve  a  C  ; 

Grind,  to  avoid   D's.  flunking,  and  despair. 

But  when  you're  certain  tiiat  in  ail  you  Jiassed. 

And  that  dread  week  is  over  quite,  at  last. 
Loaf,  for  the  finals  yet  are  far  away. 

"And   lose  yourself   in   a   contentment   vast." 
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Nursery  Rhymes 


I'"e,  Fi,  Fo.  Fiini ! 

I  hear  a  snipe  I     Conif.  liirilic  come  1 

15e  lit-  near,  or  up  in  tiie  sky. 

I'll   "i-ind  liis  bones  to  make  nic  i)ir. 


Sinj;  a  song  of  Seniors — 

To  tlie  elioir  they  go — 
Six  solemn  Seniors 

Seated  in  a  row. 
Wiien  the  service  o|)cms. 

'I'hose  Seniors  seem  to  sing. 
Hut  if  they  really  make  a  soiuid 

Is   ((iiite   another  thing. 


Who  killed   tlie   Lady   of   Lyons? 
•■Wc.  "   the  So|)lis  said. 
■Wv  killed  her  dead. 
Wv  killed  the  Lady  of  Lyons." 

Wild 11   he  cliief  inoiinicr? 

"I."   said    Lyii. 

"I'll  mourn   with   .1  grin. 
1  '11   he  chief  mourner." 

Wli.i'll    make    lur   shroud? 
"I."    said    Perk. 
"With   .-i   pull   .-uid   .1   jerk. 
I'll   make   her   shr,.ud," 

Who'll   he  the  jiarson? 
"1."  said  M.   Darden. 

"I'll   hcg   for  h.r   |)ardon. 
LU   In-   the   parscni." 

Who'll    sing   the    ps.alui? 

"I,  "  said   Floy. 

"Heeause   I'm  so  coy. 
I'll   sing  the   |is;ihn." 


U'ho'U   carry  the  coffin? 

"We.  "  yelled  the  class. 

"Round    the    refectory    we'll   pass. 
We'll  larrv  the  coffin." 

.\11  the  r'rcshrneu  in  school 
I'ell  sohhin'  and  sighin' 
When  tlie  procession  passed  by. 

I'oor   Ladv  Lvons  ! 


There  was  a  girl  at  Sweet  Briar — 
She  was  not  wondrous  wise — 

She  didn't  want  to  study. 

So  she  blamed  it  on  her  eyes. 

She   went   to   Dr.   Harley 

To  try   to  get   excused — 
listc.'ul   she   got    some   castor-oil. 
Aud   now   she's  got  the   blues. 

Twinkle,  twinkle,   little   light. 
We  sec  it  twinkling  ex  cry   night  ; 
When  down  the  h.-iU   the  wati'hinan  come; 
,lust    watch    the   girls   slip   in   their   rooms 
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Mary,  be  nimble, 
Mary,  be  quick. 


Climb  on  tlie  bar 
And  do  us  a  trick. 
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And  she  did. 


1^1  a 


A  biology  student  named  Scliutte 

Caught  a  frog  by  his  left  hind  leg,  but  he 

Gave  a  squirm  and  a  leap : 

"If  me  you  would  keep. 
You  will  liave  to  Iiold  tigiiter.  Miss  Sclnitte!" 


Sing  a  song  of  sixpence,  pocket  full  of  rye. 
Three  unhappy  proctors,  'fraid  to  close  an  eye. 
.lust  as  soon  as  lights  are  out  the  girls  begin  to  ))hiy — 
Isn't  it  a  dreadful  shame  to  laugh  out   loud  that  way? 

II 
.Julia's   down   in   lier   room  calmly   sawing  wood; 
Harriet's  "sleeping  peaceful,"  having  studied  all  slie  could : 
In  rush  all  tlie  proctors,  madly  tearing  out  their  hair: 
'Oil.  conn   and  lielp  us  stop  the  fuss  that's  going  on  out  there! 


The  soldier  men  of  Europe 

Are  in  an  awful  figlit. 
We  all  sit  around  and  knit  tiiem  socks. 

And  mourn  for  such  a  pliglit. 


II 

Miss    Sparrow   keeps    a    cheerful    smile- 
War  horrors  her  don't  reach — 

She  only  sees  more  battles,  dates. 
And  lovelv  names  to  teach. 


A  is   for  Weisiger,  teacliers'  delight. 

B  is   for  steady  girls,  not  quite  so  bright. 

C  is   for  those  who  can  loaf  and  get  through. 

D  is   for  boneheads  like  me  and  like  you. 


WHAT  HAPPENED 

( A]iolooie«i    to    Kiijliiiii) 

Soiitlitrii  train  and  S.   li.   1ms 

Took   us   from   our  niotliers. 
Took  us  to  a  straiigf  new  place 
(Five  bleak  dorms  upon  the  place) 
For  nine  long  months — an  endless  s|)ace- 

With  two  hundred  otiit-rs. 

There  we  met  with  faculty 

Set  in  office  o'er  us ; 
Faculty  and  S.  G.  A. 
'Now  we'll  have  a  test  to-day  '." 
'Sh  !    You're  reported!  "  hear  them  say. 
For  the  love  they  hore  us. 

So  we  learned  from  faculty. 

Knowing  not  its  uses. 
When  we'd  flunked  a  test  or  two. 
And  c(.uld  not  go  to  W,   I..   U.. 
Our   (l/iily    work    we'd    l.cttrr   do. 

And   not   inxcnt   excuses. 

This   uc  learned   from  S.   G.   A.. 

Ruling  in  our  quarters: 
Quiet  it  was  best  to  be. 
Whispering  in  lowest  kej-. 
Or  a  stay-at-home  we'd  be. 

Campuscd  by  their  orders. 

Now  wc  model  students  are. 

Though  once  so  fresli.  and  bad.  too! 
To  get  an  .\  we  never   fail : 
Against  S.   G.   we  no  more   rail  : 
And  if  you  don't  bcli,-M'  this  tale. 

Nobody   said  yiui   had   to! 
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ABOU  BEX  FIRE-DRILL 

(With  apologies  to  Hunt) 


A  Sweet  Briar  student  (may  her  trials  cease!) 
Awoke  one  night  from  a  deep  dream  of  peace. 
And  heard,  without  the  transom  of  her  room, 
]\Iaking  a  noise  like  a  huge  German  bomb, 
Tlie  fire  bell,  long  and  furiously  tolled. 
P'xceeding  air  liad  made  the  student  cold. 
And  to  lur  roommate  in  the  room  she  said: 

"What    hearest    thou? 

her  head. 

And,  with  a  drowsy 


The    roonnnate    raised 


)k  of  ))ain  and  woe. 
Replied:    "A  fire-drill,  in  this  sleet  and  snow!" 
"And  art  thou  going.^"   she   asked.     "Not  so!" 
Answered    tlie    roommate.       Then    she     s])oke 

more   low. 
And  wearily  still,  she  said:    "I  pray  thee,  tiien. 
Let's  cut  the  drill,  unless  for  us  they  send." 
The    roommate    groaned,    and    slept.      On    the 

next  day. 
For  fire-drill  cuts  a  little  note  did  say. 
And  showed  the  names  who  owed  a  quarter's 

fine — 
And  lo !    the  student's  name  lieaded  the  line. 
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The  Cle\'er(?)  Thinas  We  Say 

Ri'i.Ks  TO  lii:  Posted  ox  thk  Dook  ok  Evkhv  Room 

Rule  1:  Do  not  discuss  religion  or  the  Civil  War. 

Rule  II  :  Do  not  ask  to  borrow  theme-pads,  stamps,  bedclothes, 
fountain-pens,  or  anything  else  that  is  thy  neighbor's. 

RuEE  III:  Do  not  ask  for  any  eats;  just  lieip  yourself,  and  do 
not  leave  until  there  is  nothing  left  l)ut  you. 

Rule  IV:  Do  not  remark  about  the  beauty  of  the  room,  or  the 
\ie\v  from  it.     Jfe  know  they  are  the  best  in  college. 

Rule  V :  It    is    absolutely    forbidden    to    interrupt    any    letter- 

writing  going  on  in  this  room. 

Rui-E  ^'I  :  Do  not  use  any  profane  language,  as  the  "Age  of 
Innocence"  is  on  the  wall. 

Rule  'N'II:  Do  not  slaughtei-  any  ants.  'I'liis  is  no  IIap|)v  Hunt- 
ing Ground. 

Rri.E  ^'111:  Do  not  sing  in  this  room.  Tlie  plaster  i^  aireadv  bhic 
and  cracked. 


Dk.  .loxKs:     Dumas,  tils,  who  wrote  this  l)ook,  was  tlu'  son  of  tlie 
elder  Dumas.     You  know,  he  was  a  negro. 

C.  R.    (just  awaking)  :     Oh.  wei-e  they  hnfli  colored  f 

New  Ciiui.  (phoning  to  Amherst  lively)  :    Be  sure  to  send  me  a 
horse  with  a  jjommel. 

J.   R.:     Say,  King.   I've  got  a   new   name   for  you.   instead  of 

"roommate"  it  is 

C.  K.  N.:     What  is  it^ 
J.  R.:     Messmate! 

College  bred — a  foui-  years"  loaf. 
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(Seen  in  a  History  notel)ook)  :  Tlie  decay  of  tlie  papacy  was 
caused  by  tlie  decay  wliicli  set  in.  in  tlie  papacy  (  !). 

Dr.  Jones:    What  is  the  end  of  cultured 

Flippant  Fresh  max  :  Either  C  or  E.  depends  on  which  way 
you  look  at  it. 

"When  are  you  going  to  pay  that  dollar  you  owe  nie^' 

"How's  that?" 

"I  say,  it's  time  you  paid  nie  that  dollar  you  borrowed." 

"Can't  hear  a  word  you  say." 

"Wait  a  minute.  I'll  write  it  down." 

"No  use,  can't  see  without  my  glasses." 

Grammerite:     It  and  I  were  busy  to-day  coming  over  to  dinner. 

Me:    Yes? 

Grammerite:     It  rained,  and  I  ran. 

C.  E.:     Harriet  didn't  groan  so  much  over  exams  this  year. 
H.'s  Small  Brother:   Yes.  she's  out-grorvn  that.     (Help!) 

My.:     I  climbed  up  my  family  tree  the  other  day. 

You :    Find  anything  hanging  there '. 

Me:    Yes,  a  couple  of  nuts! 

New  Girl:  Who  is  this  girl  S.  G.  A.  that  lias  signs  all  over 
the  place? 

iMi.LE,  Prexez:  Do  you  call  that  tree  a  pinef  Oh.  yes.  1  know, 
a  porcupine! 

Heard  one  night  in  the  Senior  Study  at  12  p.  M.  (How  could 
they  do  it?)  : 

M.  G.  (opening  her  mouth  and  knocking  on  her  head)  :  ^ly 
head  rings  because  it's  hollow! 

C.  E.  (doing  the  same):  Mine  won't,  because  it's  cracked! 
Ha!    Ha! 

Little  jNIovse  (under  the  table)  :    ]Music  of  the  spheres! 
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TT/'Zi'  tcish  to  ackuoicledge 

'  '  our  great  inclcbtcdticss 
to  Helen  Be  ye,  Helen  Ehr- 
mann, Margaret  Cahhvell, 
Elis e  R  u ssell ,  Bess i c 
Landes,  Hoger  Bear  Clare 
Shenelion,  Jane  Hender- 
son, and  Mar//  Pinkerton. 
as  tcell  as  to  those  note  in 
college  who  have  contrib- 
uted their  assistance. 

We  are  especiallji  grate- 
ful to  Mr.  Graham  Coofey 
for  his  kindness  in  dra-ciu;/ 
the  frontispiece. 


Brown  -  Merryman   Company 


Incorporated 


Correct      Apparel      for      W  omen 


Distinctive  Style  Ready  'to  -  Wear  Apparel 

Suits.  Coats,   Dresses,  etc. 

Especial  Attention  is  Directed  to  Our  Selection  of  Blouses 

Tailoring — Our  Creations  of  Tailor- Made  Costumes  are 

Unrivalled  for  Correctness  of  Fit,  Individuality  of  Style 

and  Excellency  of  Workmanship 

Nautical  Blouses  and  Suits 
Made  to  Order  of  Any  Kind  of  Material  Desired 


105  Church  Street 


Lynchburg,  Virginia 


Craighill  &  Jones 


DRUGGISTS 


Agents 


Candies 


913  Main  Street  Lynchburg,  Virginia 
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THE   COLLEGE   GIRLS'   STORE 

Why  do  we  advertise 

The  Madame  Lyra    *) 
The  MODART  Corsets  . 

Because 

We  don't  think  there  are    BETTER 
Corsets  to  advertise. 
A  personal  fitting  by  our  corsetiere 
will  convince  you  that  the  corset  you 
want  is  in  these  two  celebrated  makes. 


Modart 

Improved  Front  Laced 
$3.50  to  $15.00 


We  Excel  in  the  Art  of 
HIGH-CLASS 

Dressmaking 


If  it's  an 
Evening  Dress  Dance  Dress 

Church  Dress  Street  Dress 

Graduating  Dress  Wedding  Dress   \-> 

We  make  it  and  guarantee  the 
exclusiveness  of  the  Syles 


Tailored  Suits 

made  to  your  measure  by  experienced 
man  tailors 


J.  R.  MILLNER  CO. 
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THE 

FIRST 

NATIONAL  BANK 

OF    LYNCHBURG 


Organized  1865 


PAYS  INTEREST  ON  DEPOSITS  AT  THE 
RATE  OF  3  PER  CENT.  AND  SAFETY 

SMALL  ACCOUNTS   WELCOMED 
13  Q  Q  Q 

The  Old,  Big,  Strong  Bank 

Assets,      FIVE     Million     Dollars 


E.  P.  MILLER,  President  ERNEST  WILLIAMS,  Vice-President 

GILES  H.  MILLER,  Cashier  J.  D.  OWEN.  Assistant  Cashier 
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MAPvCELLE 
MIDDY  SUITS 


Marcelle  Middy  Suits  are  tailored 
under  the  same  exading  requirements— 
as  to  design,  cut  and  workmanship— 
that  characterizes  all  of  the  work  from 
The  House  of  HofRin  and  makes  the 
"Marcelle"  the  only  Middy  Suit  on 
the  market  that  conforms  strictly  to  the 
regulations.  You  will  need  at  least 
two  suits  for  your  summer  outing,  and 
it  is  always  wise  to  give  us  ample  time 
to  care  for  your  requirements. 


WRITE    FOR   SCALE   OF   MEASUREMENTS 

The  House  of  Hofflin 

Naval  Tailors  of  Distinction 

NORFOLK  ::  VIRGINIA 


COMPARE  YOUR  BILLS,  PRICE  FOR 
PRICE,  QUALITY  FOR  QUALITY 


And  you  will  be  agreeably  surprised  at  the  praflical  savings  you 
can  make  on  your  eatables  by  being  a  regular  customer  of  The 
Sta-Kleen  Store.  We  give  the  best  for  the  price — we  ask  no 
waste  or  extravagance.  Every  item  is  of  the  highest  grade.  De- 
pend upon  it  being  pure.  It's  the  knowledge  of  quality  and  the 
attention  we  give  to  our  buying  that  enables  us  to  offer  worth- 
while savings  on  your  Groceries. 


ADAMS  &  COBBS,  Inc. 

618  MAIN  STREET  LYNCHBURG,  VIRGINIA 


GO  TO 


Lambert's  Pharmacy 

FOR 

DELICIOUS     DRINKS 

AND 

TOILET    REQUISITES 
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FkkshjMa.n   Pautv 


Q  This  book  is  a  fair  sample  of  our  work  in  printing, 
binding  and  caring  for  the  engravings.  Q  Into  all  of 
our  products,  whether  college  publications  or  general 
commercial  work,  we  put  the  infinite  pains  necessary  to 
insure  our  patrons  receiving  the  highest  quality  printing. 
J.  P.  BELL  COMPANY,  INCORPORATED 

PRINTERS.  DESIGNERS.  ENGRAVERS 

LYNCHBURG    VIRGINIA 
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THE  PHOTOGRAPHS  FOR  TH  IS  Afsj  N  I. 
VVERE  TAKEf^J  AND  COMPLETED  IM  C 
OWN  PHOTOGRAPHIC  DEPARTMENT 
WE  HAVE  A  RECORD  OF  FVERV  PMO 
GRAPH  IN  THIS  BOOK  AND  CAN  FURN 
PRINTS   UPON  VERY  SHORT  NOTICE. 


I"l 


Cranes  c£nen  oumn 


Qthe  correct  X^vvriting  paper  J 


patterns  in  silver  change,  but 
the  silver  is  always  sterling. 
Furs  are  worn  with  a  difference, 
but  sables  and  ermines  continue. 
Jewelers  offer  new  designs,  but 
a  flawless  diamond  is  never 
passee.  Q  So  the  quality  of 
Crane's  Linen  Lawn  persists 
through  all  the  changes  of  color, 
shape,  size  and  border  Fashion 
demands,  and  it  is  this  which  is 
so  fittingly  used  by  us  for  En^ 
graved  personal  stationery,  cards 
and  all  social  forms. 

J. P.  Dell  Cjompanyjnc. 

Ly  txcKb  vr  £j^  M  r  ^ima 
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D.  Moses  &  Company 

Headquarters  for 

Silks,  Dress  Goods,  White  Goods,  Corsets, 

Ready-to-Wear  Suits,  Waists,  Dresses, 

Carpets,  Mattings,  Linoleums 


Millinery 


The  choice^;  and  neweft  effedls  always  shown  — first  by  us, 

SECOND  BY  OTHERS. 


Suit  Department 


You  will  find  all  that  is  new  in  our  large  colleClion  of  high-class 
Tailored  Suits.  Perfect  workmanship  and  tailoring  are  our 
chief  attractions.  Every  garment  a  creation  that  has  the  style 
that  you  find  only  in  the  highest  cHss  garments.  Visit  this 
department  if  in  doubt  and  you  will  find  the  unexpected. 


We  have  the  finest  and  most  up-to-date  Dressmaking  establish- 
ment in  the  city.  Our  specialties  are  Shirtwaist  Suits,  Calling 
Gowns,  Evening  Toilettes,  Dinner  Costumes. 


THE   STUDENTS   AND    FACULTY 

of  SWEET  BRIAR  are  hereby  given  a  cordial  invitation  to 
make  our  store  headquarters  when  in  Lynchburg.  We  are 
always  glad  to  give  any  general  information  or  serve  them 
in  any  way  possible.  We  offer  for  your  inspection  a  stock  of 
High-Class  Jewelry  and  kindred  merchandise  not  to  be 
found  elsewhere  in  Lynchburg,  and  surpassed  by  no 
establishment  anywhere. 

We  make  a  specialty  of  Class,  College.  Fraternity  and 
Society  Rings,  Pins,  etc.,  etc. 

We  would  appreciate  an  opportunity  of  submitting  designs  and  estimates, 
to  which  prompt  attention  is  given.    Correspondence  invited. 

D.  B.  RYLAND  &  COMPANY 

Jewelers  and  Silversmiths 
809  MAIN  STREET  : :  LYNCHBURG,  VIRGINIA 
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Something  NEW  in  SLIPPERS  and 
HOSIERY  Every  Thirty  Days 


i^CI.Cclcnui/tCo 

\SHOE5  AND  HOSIERY/ 

^    9()7main  .~>'t.    A 


LYNCHBURG,  VIRGINIA 


A    PLEASURE    TO    SHOW    YOU 


PLACE  YOUR 

INSURANCE 

WITH 

CARRINGTON, 

STEVENS  and 

COMPANY 

721  Main  Street 
lynchbirg  virgini 


LYNCHBURG 
RESTAURANT 

For  Ladies  and 
Gentlemen 


Our  service  complete.      Every- 
thing the  market  affords  served 
in  up-to-date  style 


822  Main  Street 
lynchburg  virginia 
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Sweet  Briar  Welcome 

819  Main  Street 
Lynchburg       ::       Virginia 


From  the  Elementary  Class  to  the 
College  Senior  Class 

r/zeJANSSEN  PIANO 

To  practice  on  -  to  play  on 


Manufactured  by  B.  H.  JANSSEN 

82  Brown  Place.  Bronx 

New  York  City 

IIV  Make  a  Specialty  of  Pianos  /or  Schools 

CALUMET  TEA  AND 
COFFEE    COMPANY 

manufacturers  of 

ARISTON  GOODS 

Importers  of  TEAS  and  COFFEES 
409-411  W.  Huron  Street 


Capital  and  Surplus,  $1,000,000.00 
Resources  over      -      $4,000,000.00 


Wm.  V.  Wilson.  President 
James  R   Gilliam,  Vice-President 
Allen  Cucullu.  Vice-President  and  Ca; 
B.  F.  Cousins,  Assistant  Cashier 


New,  beautiful  RUGS  woven 
from  your  old  worn  carpet, 
any  size  for  rooms  or  halls. 
F"or  further  information  re- 
quest a  catalog.  On  and  after 
April  1st  our  new  home  will  be 
corner  Linden  Avenue 
and  Preston  Street 

ORIENTAL     RUG     COMPANY 

BALTIMORF.  MARYLAND 


AMATEUR     DEPARTMENT 

For  Developing  Roll  Films.  10c. 
Ftlm  Packs.  20c.        Post  Cards  from  Films,  or. 
2':  x2'2.  unm't'd.  ea.  3c. ;  m't'd.  ea. 
2'4  x3^4.  unm't'd,  ea.  3c. 
2i2x4'4.  unm't'd.  ea.  3c 
34  .\  3^2.  unm't'd.  ea.  4c. 
3''4  x4'4.  unm't'd.  ea.  4c. 
3>4  x5i2.  unm't'd.  ea.  5c. 


I'fd. 


m't'd.  ea 

m't'd.  ea.  x 

m't'd.  ea.  5c 

m't'd.  ea.  5c 

m't'd,  ea.  7c. 

m't'd.  ea.  7c 

m't'd,  ea.  10c 


x7.     unm't'd.  ea.  8c 
V-  Make  Eiilargemcnis  From  Youi  Film. 

.Mail  Orders    Postage  E.xtra 
.4  hull  Line  o.f  Cameras  and  Suppli 


DAVIS   PHOTO   COMPANY 

104  W.  Salem  Avenue 
le  708  Roanoke. 
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Smaltz  -  Goodwin 
SHOE 


Dressing  the  foot  is  quite  as 
important  as  dressing  the 
form.  We  sell  Smaltz-Good- 
WIN  Shoks  because  people  of 
refinement  and  taste  — in  dress 
as  well  as  footwear— will  be 
satisfied  with  nothing  less 
than  the  best  that  can  be  had. 


w. 


J.  Bennett  Shoe 
Company 

EXCLUSIVE  AGENCY 

917    MAIN     STREET 
LYNCHBURG  VIRGINIA 


Send  Us 
Your 
Kodak 
Films  to 
Finish 


Big  stock  of  Kodaks.  Photo  Supplies.  Sport- 
'"8  "^oods.  Tennis  and  Basket-Bail  Goods. 
Kodak  Albums.  Kodak  Films.  Pocket  Knives 
Scissors.  Flashlights.  Ingersoll  Watches. 

Ladies'  Handbags  in  the  latest  patterns. 
Passepartout  Binding.  Dumb  Bells  and  Indian 
Clubs,  Parker  Fountain  Pens. 

Send  us  your  orders.  We  will  appreciate 
them,  whether  large  or  small. 


Roanoke  Cycle  Company 

103  Campbell  Avenue.  WEsr 
ROANOKE  VIRGINIA 


The 

Lynchburg  Tru^ 

and  Savings 

Bank 

Capital  .      .      $150,000.00 

Surplus  and  Profits,  $250,000.00 


"The  Bank  That  Pays  4%" 


CUT   FLOWERS   AND 
CORSAGES 

you  have  to  be  a  FALLON  patron 
^  to  appreciate  the  excellence  of  our 
flowers.  Cut  flowers  sold  by  us  are 
grown  in  Lynchburg,  therefore  are 
fresher  and  better  than  others.  Our 
corsages  are  made  by  experts,  are  dis- 
tinctively different  and  arranged  with 
better  taste  than  elsewhere. 

J.   J.    FALLON,   Leading  Florist 
1009  Main  Street,    Lynchburg,  Va. 


COTRELL  &   LEONARD 

ALBANY,  NEW  YORK 
Makers  o/CAPS,  GOWNS  and  HOODS 


ir  College,  Kan- 
Woman's  Col- 
sity  of  Virginia 


■  r-itvnf  theSoQth.Rich- 
I     W.-mao's    College    of 

ri'i.      Wellesley.      Mt. 

■>■■■,  Vassar,  Radcliffe, 
"1,  Dartmouth,  Prince- 
'  ■  r(i*!ll  and   700  others. 

■'•1  H.N.ds  for  all  degrees! 
Robes.tfor  pulpit  and 
h.        Bulletin,    samples. 


m 


FLOWEKS 


Flowers  from  "The  Home 
of  Flowers "  mean  quality, 
art,  and.  most  of  all,  satis- 
faction to  recipient.  By 
mutual  arrangement  with 
the  leading  Florists  we  can 
on  short  notice  have  flowers 
delivered  at  any  address  or 
on  board  steamers  when 
about  to  sail. 


Miss  McCarron 

"  Tlic  Home  of  Floitris  " 

1015  Main  Street 
LYNCHBURG  VIRGINIA 


Hotel 
Continenta 

UNION  STATION  PLAZA 
WASHINGTON.   D.  C. 


European  Plan 

Kates  from  $1.50  per  day 
upward 

A  convenient  and  SAFE  Hotel 
for  ladies  traveling  alone 


Lynchburg 


Virginia 


A.  W.  CHAFFEE,  Manager 
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Dinah  and  Her  Jell-0  Dessert. 

"There's  yo'  Jell-O  and  peaches,  chile.  Yo'  goin'  to  like  dat.  Jell-O's 
fine  for  chil'en  'at  likes  good  things  to  eat." 

Dinah  is  a  cook — a  great  cook — but  even  Dinah  cannot  make  other 
desserts  so  dainty  and  delightful  as  those  she  makes  of 


They  are  "fine  for  children"  and  everybody  else. 

Any  of  the  seven  flavors  of  Jell-O  may  be  used  for  these  desserts,  and  for 
additional  variety,  peaches,  pineapple,  oranges,  bananas,  or  other  fruit  may 
be  added  or  used  to  garnish  them.  The  Jell-O  flavor  is  so  delicious  that  it 
is  never  necessary  to  add  anything  to  make  it  better. 

A  Jell-O  dessert  can  be  made  in  a  min- 
ute by  anybody. 

The  seven  pure  fruit  Jell-O  flavors 
.  are  :  Strav^'berry,  Raspberry,  Cherry, 
Lemon,  Orange,  Peach,   Chocolate. 

All  grocers  sell  Jell-O,  lOcts.  a  package. 

The  new  Jell  0  book  is  a  real  Ketvpie  book,  with  pictures  of 
Keivi>ies  by  Rose  O'Neill  hersell.  II  you  desire  one  and  wlU  write 
and  ask  us  tor  it  we  will  send  it  to  you  tree. 

THE  GENESEE  PURE  FOOD  CO., 
Le  Roy.  N.  Y.,  and  Bridgeburg,  Can. 

The  name  Jell-O  isoneverypackageinbigredlet-  ^    HAfl^A/^F 
ters.   BestireyoiigetjF.Li.-O  and  not  something  else,  rt   HrVdirVUC. 
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